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THIRTY  THOUSAND  COPIES  ARE  SOLD  YEARLY ; 

And  it  is  no  exaggeratien  to  say,  that  nearly  a 
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A  NEW   EPOCH   IN   PIANO-FORTE  PLAYING. 


MASON    6e    HOADLY'S 

IVUKTHOID    FOn    THE     FIANO-IT'ORTE. 


The  most  interesting  and  practical  musical  work  ever  issued. 

Mr.  Mason  has  long  been  esteemed  the  leadinp;  pianistln  this  country,  and 
In  this  new  work  oflfersaitruGtious  to  teachers  and  pupllswhichhavenever  be- 
fore been  (>ublishfd.  It  contain  8  charmiiif;  Gems  of  Recreation,  b^tli  simple 
and  classical,  from  many  of  tiie  finest  works  of  eminent  composers. 

"  Its  great  features  are  the  manner  in  which  the  learners  difficulties  are 
antici|)ate<1,  and  the  clearness  of  the  directions  that  enable  him  to  surmount 
tUem."  ~  London  .Afutical  World. 

"This'  Methoii,'  for  comprehensiveness,  perfection  of  detail,  and  eleamess  of 
treatment,  exceeds  any  thing  of  the  kind  within  our  knowledge.  It  is  really 
a  grand  work. "— Zondof  3atiday  Times. 

"The  reputation  of  the  authors  is  a  sufficient  guaranty  of  the  excellence 
©f  tlie  work."  —  New-Tort  Independent. 

"In  all  that  constitutes  a  sure  guide  for  both  teacher  and  pupH,  it  Is  supe- 
rior to  any  other  with  which  I  am  familiar."  —  Julius  Eichberg. 

"  Undoubtedly  the  best  book  extant,  nnd  as  such  I  shall  recommend  it."  — 
John  K  Piiine,  Director  of  Music  at  harvard  College. 

"Decidedly  the  best  Instruction-book  for  ihe  piano-forte  yet  published, 
«ilher  in  this  country  or  abroad."  —  Eugene  Thayer. 

"This  is  the  best  Method  for  the  Piano-forte  yet  published;  the  eleamess 
of  the  arrangements,  the  simplicity  of  the  directions,  tlie  adminble  gelcc- 
tiiins,  and  the  thoroughness  of  progression,  together  with  the  beautiful  typog- 
raphy and  general  neat  appearance  of  the  whole  work,  recommend  "it  f*r 
general  use  nmongour  teachers."  —Am.  Musical  Jourr.al. 

"  Undoubtedly  one  of  the  best  and  most  valuab.  ever  published  in  the 
country  for  the  Piano-forte  Student.  .  .  .  We  i  -diet  it  will  become  the 
itandiird  Method  of  piano-forte  instruction  in  Am^.-jca." —  Western  Musical 
World. 

"It  gives  the  most  complete  and  perfect  Instruct'in  forteaching  and  learn- 
ing the  riaiio,  with  Exercises,  Recreations,  and  1  icces,  appearing  to  us  as 
full  and  sitisfactory  as  pupil  or  teacher  could  d.  sire.  .  .  .  It  is  a  book  to 
go  with  every  piano-forte  tliat  i-iin  use."  —  New -York  Observer. 

"  Taking  the  greit  sale  throughout  tne  New-England  States  during  the  few 
w»eks  .-since  the  publicaiion  of  the  work,  as  a  guide  for  the  future,  tlio  success 
of  the  book  is  beyond  a  doubt."  —  Whitney^s  Musical  Guest. 

"This  work  deserves  the  highest  and  warmest  recommendation." — Neie- 
Tork  Weekly  Review. 

Published  with  American  and  fareign  Angering,  in  separate  editions.  Price, 
N-00.    Sent  to  an/  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  price. 


PIANO-FORTE    MUSIC. 


Bach's  Forty-Eifjht  Prelude*  and  Fueriies. 

(The  Well-Teninered  Clavicliord  )    I5y  John  Srbastian  Bach.    Two  toI- 

iiraes,  each  84.00.     Complete  in  one  volume,  $7.50. 
Beethoven's  Sonatas. 

From  the  latest  (UrHitkopfA  Hirtfl)  edition.    Complete  in  two  vols.  912.60. 
Chopin's  Mazurkas  and  Waltzes. 
Comolete  in  oie  volume ;  to  which  is  prefixed  a  Biography,  and  a  Critical 

Rcri.'w  of  Chopin's  Works.    By  Fbanz  Liszt.    With  a  portrait.    ClotU, 

85.00. 
Mozart's  Sonatas. 
Reprinted  from  tlie  German  suhsoriptinn  copy,  uniform  In  style  with  Bee- 
thoven's Sonatas.    Cloth,  S7..50. 
Mendelssohn's  Songs  without  Words. 
(LiEOER  Ohke  Worte.)    Seven  books,  of  six  numbers,  each  75  cts.    Com 

plete,  cloth,  $3.00;  cloth,  embossed  gilt,  $4.00. 
The  Opera  Bou£fe. 
A  fine  collection  of  Vocal  and  Instrumental  Music,  comprising  the  choicest 

pieces  from  Offi-nbach's  ci  lehrated  Operas  of  La  Grande   Duehesse,  La 

Belle  H^lene,  Barbe  HIeue{15!iie  P.eard).  Orpheus, GenevievedeBrafeant. 

Boards,  $2.50;  cloth,  §3.00;  cloth,  full  gilt,  84.00. 

OPFnA  OF  HER  FRETSCHT'TZ.    By  VoN  Weber.    Boards,  $3.00. 

OPERA  OF  DON'  (ilOVAN.M.     By  Mozart.     Boards,  $3.00. 

OPEKA  OF  ERXANI.     Bv  Vkedi.     Boards,  $3.00. 

OPER.-V  OF  F.\UST.     ByGoiNOD.  Boards,  $3.00 

OPERA  OF  LUCIA  m  L.VMMEKMOOR.  By  DONIZETTI.  Board?, $3.00. 

OPERA  OF  LUCREZIA  BORGIA.     Bv  Donizetti.    Boards,  $3.00. 

OPERA  OP  MARTHA.     Bv  Flotow."  Boards,  83.00. 

OPERA  OF  NORMA.     Bv  Bellini     Boards.  83.00. 

OPERA  OF  SONNAMBU"r,A.    Bv  Bellini.    Boards,  $3.00. 

OPERA  OF  TROVATORE.    By  Vekdi.    Boards,  $3.00. 

The  Home  Circle. 

Containing  Marches,  Waltzes,  Polkas,  Schottisches.  Bednwas,  Quadrilles, 
Contra  Dances,  Piaio-foite  Gems,  and  Four-Hand  Pieces,  suited  to  all 
grades  of  phiye-s.  The  piece-'  in  si  paiate  sheet-music  form  would  cost 
ten  times  the  price.  Twavoiumes,  each,  boards,  $2.50;  cloih,  $3.00;  clothe 
full  gilt,  S4.00. 

The  Pianist's  Alhtim. 

A  collection  of  choice  Waltzes,  Marches,  Polkas,  Schottlsches,  Bedowas, 
Quadrilles,  Rondos,  and  .'Sparklin?  Piano  Piece-",  adantedto  all  classes  of 
Vlaver>.  A  continuation  of  the  "Home  Circle."  Boards,  $2.30;  cloth, 
$3.00 ;  full  gilt,  $4,09. 
Pian* -forte  Gems. 
A  new  collection  of  favorite  Koctumes,  Rondos,  Waltzes,  Polkas,  Marches, 
Four-Hand  Pieces,  &c.  In  Mie  same  style  as  the  "  Home  Circle."  Bds., 
$2.50;  olotb,  $3.00;  cloth,  fuU.oilt,  $4.00. 


Valuable  Music  Books  published  by  Oliver  Ditson  &  Co.,  277  Washington  St.,  Boston. 
O.  H.  DITSOiSr   &   CO.,  KEW  YORK. 


Musical  Composition. 


Chiide  te  Musical  Composition.  For  those  -who  desire  in  a  short 
time  and  wfihoiit  a  leacher  t"  acq.  ire  the  art  of  iiiveiitiiiK  Melodies,  and 
Gf  providing  tiiera  with  suitable  accompaniments:  esieciall-  ofcomrxis- 
iiitr  the  tasier  kinds  ofmiisiial  lieces.  By  Heiskich  WuHLFAhkt.  Traus- 
lat.  d  by  J.  S.  Dwight.     Cloth,  81.25. 

Weber's  Theory  of  Musical  Composition.  Treated  with  a  view 
to  a  niiturallv  Consecilive  Arran^^ement  of  lopics.  Tr.m-lated  fr  m  the 
third  enliirKed  and  improved  German  cuitiou.  With  Kotes.  By  James 
F.  Earner.    Two  volumes     $B.O0. 

Woodbury's  Elements  of  Musical  Composition.  "With  rules 
for  arraiii^ing  Music  for  full  Orchestra  and  Military  Bands.  iSy  I.  U. 
WooDBLET.    75  cents. 

Thorough  Bass  and  Harmony. 

Bnrrowes's  Thorough  Bass  Frimer.    60  cents. 

Burrowes's    Comiianlon    to   Thorough    Bass   Primer.    Be>ng 

Fifty  rnliminary  ExiTci-es,  consisting  of  a  Bass  and  ftle  odv  ;  to  which 
Is  addifl  a  Ki-y  to  the  Exercises  I  his  is  one  of  the  finest  works  on  Thor- 
ough Bass  extant.    Price  7.5  cents. 

First  Steps  in  Thorough  Bass.  In  Twelve  Familiar  Lessons  be- 
t•■^  pen  a  Teacher  and  a  I'upil      1  rice.  75  cents. 

Johnson's  Harnaony.  Practieal  Instructions  in  Harmony,  upon  the 
PfStal.izzian  vr  I  ductive  System;  teachinj;  Musical  Compos'tion  and 
tlie  Art  of  l-xleinporizini  Interludes  ajid  Voluntaries.  This-nork  is  de- 
siijned  for  "new  beginners."  It  imparts  a  knowledge  of  I  a.-monv  by 
exercises  which  the  student  is  to  write.  The  utmost  simpllcitv  oi  laii- 
guat:e  has  been  used  in  the  explanations    By  A.  N.  .loH'  son    Price,  Si  25 

A.  Sew  3Ianual  of  Thorough  Bass,  and  Text  .3ook  of  MuBi- 
CAl.  THKORV.  Bv  Edwakd  B.  Oliver,  Principal  of  the  JHendelssohn 
Jlusical  Institute,  Boston.  For  brginners,  and  even  for  advanced  schol- 
ars as  a  I'ook  of  ref-rence,  it  will  be  found  invaluable.  Price,  in  clotb, 
67  cents;  boards,  50  cents. 

Primers,  Dictionaries,  &c. 

Boston  Academy's  Manual.    By  Dr.  Lowell  Mason.  75  cents. 

Calcott's  Musical  Grammar.  Containing  within  a  small  compass 
the  leadinu  princinUs  of  i\tusic.    By  lir  CALCirrx.     Price.  81.00. 

Clarke's  Musical  Catechism.  Designed  for  the  assistance  of  Teach- 
I  rs    f  the  1  iano-f"rte.    IsS  cents. 

Five  Thousand  Musical  Terms.  A  complete  Dictionary  of  Latin, 
Greek,  Henrew,  Iialian,  French,  German,  .'Spanish.  1  ntlisb,  and  surh 
ether  Wwrds,  Phrases,  Abbreviiitions  and  signs  as  are  found  in  the  Works 
Of  all  eminent  llusic»l  ComDosers.    £y  J  ohm  S,  Ai>AM<i<    Boards,  75  cts. 


liCnhart's  Elements  of  Music.  A  clear  and  systematic  amiifco- 
iiient  I'f  Rules  for  the  Piiino-fo  te.  To  which  are  added  Burrowes's Guld» 
to  Practice,  and  Czerny's  celebrated  Letters  on  the  Art  of  Playing  th* 
Piano.    50  cents. 

Marx's  General  Musical  Instruction.  An  aid  to  teacliers  anfl 
learners  in  ever>  brMiicli  if  musical  knowledge.  By  Dr.  Adowh  BerMi 
HARD  Marx.    Cloth,  $2.00. 

Materia  Musica  :  or,  Materials  for  the  Pianist.  AClass-Book, 
contaiiing  th,»  P'-inciples  of  Music  an  lied  to  Pinno-fiirte  riayinj;,ad:iptea 
forPri^atrt  i  uition,  but  more  specially  arranged  for  th  f  use  of  Schools 
IbrY.ung  Ladies,  Normal  .Scho.ds,  aiid  other  Seminaries  of  Learuiug. 
By  J.  C.  Englebkecht.    75  cents. 

Moore's  Complete  Encyclopaedia  of  Mtisic.  Elementary,  Tech- 
nical, list'irical,  Bioj;rMi)hical,  Vocal,  and  lu-lniniental  En.ljracins!  » 
Complete  hisiory  of  the  science  from  the  eailiest  time  to  the  present; 
a  ve'-y  full  and  comprehensive  musical  biography  of  moc  than /our 
thousand  <lilingMi«hftd  muajcal  celebrities  and  composers.  By  John  \1 
AlooiiR.    Cloth,  SHOO. 

Oliver's  Text-Book.    By  E.  B.  Oliver.    Cloth,  67  cents. 

Outline  of  Musical  Form.  Designed  for  Musical  Students.  A 
Treati.se  on  Symmetry  and  Musical  Form,  Rhythm,  Melodic  .Sfuctnre, 
the  Song  Form,  R.ndo,  Sonata,  Ecclesiastical  Form,  <fcc.  B\  W.  S.  B. 
Mathews.    60  cents 

The  Tuner's  Guide.  Containing  a  complete  Treatise  on  Tuning  the 
I'iano-foite,  <1rgao.  Mi  ludeou,  and  Serapliine;  together  with  u  specifica- 
tion of  Uefects  aud  their  remeaies.    60  cents. 

Charming  77orl:s  of  Mu:ical  Literature. 

BEETHOVEN'S   LETTERS.     17S0-1826.     With  a  portrait  and   fac-similfi. 

Cloth •4.00 

HASTINGS'S  FORTY  CHOIRS 1.50 

LIFE  OF  CHOPIN.    By  F.  Liszt.    Cloth 150 

LIFE    OF    FELIX   MENDELSSOHN   BARTHOLDT.      Edited   and 

translated  by  Wli.  L.  Gage 1.75 

LIFE  OF  HANDEL.    By  V.  ScnoELcnEK 2.00 

LIFE  OF  ROSSINI,  with  a  Portrait  by  Gistave  Dorb 1.74 

MASONS  (Dr.  LOWELL)  MUSICAL  LETTERS 1.50 

MENDELSSOHN'.^  LETTERS.    Two  volumes,  each 1.7S 

MOZART.    A  Romantic  Biography 1.5« 

MOZART'S  LETTERS.    In  two  volumes,  each 1.75 

POLKO'S  MUSICAL  SKETCHES 1-75 

POLKO'S  REMINISCENCES  OF  MENDELSSOHIT 1.71 
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PREFACE 


We  do  not  feel  that  any  apology  is  necessary  for  presenting  to  the  public  another  volume  of 
Sabbath  School  Hymns  and  Music  The  supply  is  not  yet,  beyond  the  demand.  With  few  exceptions, 
botli  words  and  music  have  been  written  expressly  for  this  collection.  It  contains  a  large  number  of 
bright  and  spirited  hymns  and  tunes,  well  suited  to  the  happy  natures  of  youth,  and  is  confidently 
commended  to  all  Sabbath  Schools  who  are  tired  of  the  old  books,  and  in  search  of  a  new  one. 
The  sale  of  the  various  School  and  Church  music  books  by  the  senior  Editor  have  been  very  large,  a 
sufficient  proof  that  he  possesses,  in  an  eminent  degree,  the  tact  and  taste  so  requisite  in  preparing 
singing  books  for  general  );5e. 

Mr.  Starkweather  is  a  young  and  promising;  Authob,  and  has  contributed  many  choice  pieces. 


CHILDREN'S     PRAYER. 
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1.  Our  Fa-ther,  we      a-    dorethyname.  The  sweetest  pray'r  our  lips  can  name,  We    of  -  fer   now   to  thee;  Do 

2.  Pro-tect  and    lead    our    err  -  ing  youth,  In  paths  of  pi-   e  •  ty     and  truth,  Nor  ev  -  er     let     us  stray;  But, 
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thou  the    Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it    send,  Our  guardian,  guide,  in  -  structor,  friend,  And      com-fort  -  er      to      be. 
through  the  Saviours  dy  -  ing  love,  Bring  us    to    dwell  with  thee  a  -  hove.    In         ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    day. 
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HARK!    WHAT    MEAN    THOSE     HOLY    VOICES. 
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1.  Hark !  what  mean  those  ho  -  ly      voic  -    es, 
2. "Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from    heav  -  en, 


Sweet  -  ly    sound  -  ing  through  the       skies? 
Reach  -  ing  far        as       man       is         found; 

9-T-& 
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Lo!  th' angel  -  ic    hosts  re  -  joic  -  es;    Heav'nly  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs    rise.        Hear  them  tell  the  wondroui 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  for  -  giv  •  en !  Loud  our  gold  -  en  harps  shall  sound.  "Christ  is    bom,  the  great  An  - 
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Hear    them  chant    in      hymns    of        joy: 

Heav'n  and    earth    his     prais  -   es        sing! 

_^_  _!»_  _^_ 
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"  Glo  -    ry      in        the      high  -  est, 
Oh,      re  -  ceive  whom   God      ap  • 
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HARK!     WHAT    MEAN    THOSE     HOLY    VOICES.    Concluded. 


glo  -    ryl      Glo  -    ry         be        to       God     most    high! 
point- ed      For    your    Proph  -  et,      Priest,  and    King! 
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1  Onward,  onward,  men  of  heaven  1 

Bear  the  Gospel's  banner  high; 
Best  not  till  its  light  is  given, 

Star  of  every  pagan  sky. 
Send  it  where  the  pilgrim  stranger, 

Faints  'ueath  Asia's  scorching  ray; 
Bid  the  red  browed  forest  ranger, 

Hail  it  ere  he  fades  away. 


Missionary  Hymn. 

2  Where  the  Arctic  ocean  thunders, 

Where  the  Tropics  fiercely  glow; 
Broadly  spread  its  page  of  wonders, 

Brightly  bid  its  radiance  flow, 
India  marks  its  lustre  stealing, 

Shivering  Greenland  loves  its  rays; 
Afric,  'mid  her  deserts  kneeling, 

Lifts  the  untaught  strain  of  praise. 


{Sing  tlie  3rd  ttama  to  the  last  halfoftht  tiMHf.) 

3. 
"  Haste,  ye  mortals,  to  adore  him; 

Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joya: 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him, 

••■Glory  be  to  God  most  high  I" 


3  Bude  in  speech,  or  grim  in  featnte^ 

Dark  in  spirit  tho'  they  be; 
Show  that  light  to  every  creatuie, 

Prince  or  vassal,  bond  or  free. 
Lo !  they  haste  to  every  nation, 

Host  on  host  the  ranks  supply; 
Onward !  Christ  is  your  salvation. 

And  your  death  is  victory. 


Lord,  a  little  band. 

1  Lord,  a  little  band,  and  lowly. 

We  are  come  to  sing  of  thee; 
Thou  art  great,  and  high,  and  holy, 

O  how  solemn  should  we  be ! 
Fill  our  hearts  with  thoughts  of  Jesni, 

And  of  heaven,  where  He  is  goiyj; 
And  let  nothing  ever  please  us, 

He  would  grieve  to  look  upon- 

2  For  we  know  the  Lord  of  glory, 

Always  sees  what  children  do; 
And  is  ■writing  now  the  story, 

Of  our  thoughts  and  actions,  too. 
Let  our  sins  be  all  forgiven; 

Make  us  fear  whate  er  is  wrong; 
Lead  us  on  our  way  to  heaven, 

There  to  sing  a  nobler  song. 


"Worship  of  the  living  Christ. 

1  Jesus,  hail  I  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  forever  to  abide; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee, 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 
Ever  for  us  interceding. 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

2  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing; 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits  I 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits: 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel't  prau». 


6  THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  BAND 

■Words  by  Mrs.  S.  B.  Herrick. 


L.  O.  Emeksow. 


Joined  in  heart  and  joined  in  hand, "We're  a    lit  -  tie  hap-py  band,  Singing,    singing,     On  our  heavenward  way, 
There  is  work  for  all     to     do  ;    Labor  brings  its  blessings  too,     Toiling,    toiling  ;  Sweet  our  rest  will    be. 
Thorns  along    our  pathway  lie  ;  Clouds  obscure  our  summer  sky  ;  Yet  we're  singing ;   Je  -  sua  leads  the  way, 

Joinedin  heart  and  joined  in  hand,  Trav'ling  to    o\ir  Father -land.   Yonder,    yonder      lie    its    mansions  fair; 


y~a-4opp|vTr 


Learning    how 
"When  our  feet 
Teach-es      us 
Je    -    sus  waits 


to  la   -   bor, 

are  plant  -  ed 

to  la   -   bor, 
to      welcome 


Learning 
On  the 
Teach-es 
All      his 


how  to    pray.  Come  and  join 

crystal      sea.  Come  and  join 

us      to  "pray.  Come  and  join 

loved  ones  there.  Come  and  join 


come  and  join  us, 

come  and  join  us, 

come  and  join  us, 

come  and  join  us. 


"We're  a   lit  -  tie  hap-py  band  ;  Come  and  join 


m 
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^.-^-gL^^I.    1    ^      ^ 


i 1 U.    1*  I 


we    are  go  -  ing      To    o\ir 


|e^ 


V-f 


■JSl 


ItrJi 


Bed 


blessed  Father  -  land. 
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Words  t>7  Mrs.  S.  B.  Hekbick. 


JESUS    DIED     FOR     ME. 
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arth's  1 

a       a       J    ' 

1.  Lord, 

2.  I 

hear     me     when      I 
must     a   -    lone     de    - 

(2?'    # 

pray  ;  Ac  - 
cide,  For 
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cept  my   humble 
I    must  stand  a   - 

plea ;  "Tis      t 
lone,  When  e 
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nd      this       a- 
an    •   numbered 
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1                                              1 
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f»   ■ 
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b 
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lone       I        bring,  That     Je 
millions        wait     Be  -  fore 
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BUS      died     for      me,  I'm      but        a        fee    -    ble 

thy      Judgment    throne.     Lord,  help      me      now       to 

-^ f #    .  ^..   ■    r    I r-^T 


child ;  Yet 
bring   My 


I    would  en  -  ter      now    In    - 
youthful  heart  to     thee  ;  And 


*y 


1 


^ 


-t5»i 


to    thy   fold,  lest    in    the  ways  Of     fol  -    ly         I         should   go. 
oh,     accept     the     of  -  fer  -  ing.  Since  Je   -  sus       died     for        me. 
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Words  by  Kats  Camxroit. 

Moderato. 


GOING     HOME. 


L.  O.  SifSKsoir. 


'I'^^E^^f 


^: 


d±: 


1.  The     (lays  now  glid  -  ing 

2.  The  flow  *rs  now  bloomins 


P5=t 


-^ M 1- 1-" — — i-d^ 1;=^-^ 


--t- 


o'er       US,    Are    bear -ing     us 
bright  -  ly,   Will    fade  with  •  in 


a 
our 


way; 
grasp; 


^^ 


The    grave  lies  straight  be- 
Tke    hands  we  hold    so 


_^1_ 


t=+Eri:^:;=&H^ 
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£irP 
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E^EEPS 


?^ 
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And    short    will    be      the 
Will     va^  -   ish    from  our 


way. 
clasp. 
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We're    go    ■ 
But       tho' 


ing,    go  -   ing 
life's  fond  ties 


home, 
sever. 


To 
And 


.J,_ll_^ 


t—\n 


P^E^E 


.  -^ .  .  .     r       „.  •  .*^*>--5^^-iT^ 


our  bright  spir- it      home;     Life's  lit  -  tie    day  bears     us     a  ■  way,  We're    go  •  ing,     go  -  ing     home, 
earth-ly  hopes  grow  dim;        God     is    the  same  for    -  ev    -    -    er,    Our    trust  is       still  in       him. 
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GOINa    HOME.    Concluded. 
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Go 


ing     home, 


go 


:t=:t=: 


ing    home, 
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O'er 


the       path 
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by 


Je 


:^e: 


-   BUS       trod; 


Go    -    ing      home. 


go 

~t=: 


ing      home.    Where    we 
_^ ^ ft 
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Mi$$ionmy  Hymn. 


EoU  on,  thott  mighty  ocean ; 

And  as  thy  billows  flow, 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below. 
Aiise,  ye  gales,  and  waft  them. 

Safe  to  the  destined  shore  : 
That  maa  may  sit  in  darkness, 

Aad  death's  black  ^da  no  more. 


2  O  thou  eternal  Ruler, 

Who  boldest  in  thine  arm. 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean, 

Protect  them  from  all  harm. 
Thy  presence.  Lord,  be  with  them, 

Wherever  they  may  be  ; 
Though  far  from  us,  who  love  them, 

Still  let  them  be  with  thee. 


lO  THE     PROMISED     LAND. 

Words  written  for  this  Work,  by  Katx  Cahsrotx. 


L.  O.  EUEASOK. 
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THE    PROMISED    LAND.    Concluded. 
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more    death 
that     nev 
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thera        is         no  more        sor    -  -    row,        And         no  more    death       or  night, 

praise     our      great        Cre     -     a    -    -    tor,  In  songs        that     nev    -     er  end. 

^r r P^^ ^— ^ ''=^-^-4=rp=t 


U       CHORUS.  ^       V  I  \  ^       \       I***,  /TN 

The        Prom  -  ised  Land,  The    Prom  -  ised    Land,  It         lies      be  -  yond     the     riv  -  er.        And 


Prom  -  ised  Land,  The    Prom  -  ised    Land,  It         lies      be  -  yond     the     riv  -  er, 
_^   _^.  _^_  _^_   _p_  _^  _^_   _^_   _^_  _^.  _p_      _/9_   _,». 
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there    we'll  meot 
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hap 
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py     band.    And      live 
ITS 


and       love 


for  -   ev  -  er. 
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LORD,    HEAR    ME    WHEN    I 

Words  b7  Mn.  S.  B.  Hbkrick. 


PRAY. 


Ii.  B.  Stakktteathkii. 
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J— «- 
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tl,  Lear  me    when  I       pray  ; 
a  but    a       fee-ble     child 


* 


^i=t^ 


1.  Lord,  hear  me    when  I       pray  ;  Ac  -  cept  my    humble      plea  ;  'Tis  this,  and    this    a  -  lone    I    bring,  That 

2.  I'm  but    a       fee-ble     child;  Yet  I    would  learn  thy  way  ;  If  deathshould  touch  this  throbbing  heart,  What 
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CHORUS,  faster  and  louder. 
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Je    -  sus  died      for 
power  could  bid       it 


sus    died     for     me 
BUS    died     for     me 


Yes,   J©  •  SUS  died      for      me  ;     'Til 
Yes,  Je  -  sus  died      for      me  ;     'Tis 


t 


3  I  must  alone  decide ; 
For  I  must  stand  alone, 

When  earth's  unnumbered  milliona 

Before  thy  Judgment  throne. 
Chorus. — Oh,  Jesus  died,  &c. 

4  Lord,  help  me  now  to  bring 
My  youthful  heart  to  thee  j 

And  oh,  accept  the  offering, 

Since  Jesus  died  for  mc. 
Charvs. — Oh,  Jesui  died,  kc 


GOOD     NEWS     FOR    LITTLE     CHILDREN. 

Wordi  by  Kat£  Ca^eboit. 
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1.  Good 

2.  How 

3.  None 

4.  Good 

news 
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are 
news 

for          lit    - 
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dren, 

him  ; 
dren! 

Who    -   ev   -    er 
How    -    ev    -    er 
None        are       too 
Pro    -   claim      it 
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they    may       be ; 
weak     and     small, 
young     to       know 
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The 
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and 
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of 
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who 

for 
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CHORTTS,  to  be  chanted. 


Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me,  and  for  -  bid    them    not ;    For  of  such     is  the    kingdom    of     Heaven. 
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Mrs.  3.  B.  Herbick. 

U  CheerfiUly. 


I'M     HAPPY     IN    JESUS. 
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B.  Starkweathkr. 
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1.  I'm    hap  -  py     in         Je  -  sus,   For    he 

2.  I'm    hap  -  py     in         Je  -  sus,   He    loves 

3.  I'm    hap  -  py     in         Je  -  sus.   He    says 


-L_!^ ^ m-j. 

is     my     friend,   And    all    thro' life's     joiir-ney,  My 
me     I         know,   His     pres-ence    is         with  me,  Wher- 
I     may     come,    When  earth-life    is  o  -  ver.   To 
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steps    he'll    »t  -    tend;     His       prom  -  ise      is       faith-   ful, 'Tis     "on 

ev    -    er      I         go;        He        ten  -    der  -  ly       whis  -  pers,  When     I 

share     his    sweet  home;  And     there  'mid    the       ran  -  somcd,  With     rap 


ly  be  -  lieve,"  And 
am  op  -  pressed,  Come 
ture      I'll       sins.         Ho    - 
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— s — -^ 

ev  -  en  the  chil  -  dren,  His  grace 
child,  in  my  bo  -  som  Find  ref  - 
san  -  na    to  Jc  -  sus,    Mv       Sa    - 


may    re    -   ceive. 
•  uge    and      rest, 
viour  and      King. 


Hap  -    py 
Hap  -    py,  &:c. 
Hap  -    py,  &c. 
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I'M    HAPPY    IN    JESUS.    Concluded- 
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hap  -  py     in        Je  -  sus,      I  m        hap  -    py     in         Je    -    sus,  For        He         is        my     Friend. 
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Words  by  K.  C. 


WORKING    FOR    JESUS. 
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1.  O!        let       me     work     for 

2.  To       Him    then     let       me 

3.  And  when  earth's  lit    •  tie 
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Je  -  sus, 
ren  •  der 
joiir  -  ney 


Tliough  hum  -  ble 
The  trib  -  ute 
Shall     end         on 
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1  may      be,  For 

of  my     praise,        And 

Heav  -    en's    shore,         With 
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blest 
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He         my        blest         lie 
glad   -    ly  in  His 

God's     up  -  -   per 
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deem  -  er, 
scr    -    vice, 
pie, 


tern 


Hath       lived 
Spend       my 
I'll  love 


and  died  for 
re  -  -  main  -  inij 
and       serve       Hjju 
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me. 
days. 
more. 
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THE     BEAUTIFUL     PATH. 

L.  B.  8TA£KW£ATB£K, 

jf-Nr-i — L,    ^l     N__  .N_  h    ^    ^    ^ 


!^^ES^fc^ 


1.  There's  a     path  for  your  feet,   lit  -  tie      chil-dren,  Made    soft   by   the  good  Shepherd's    hand;     It    \riil 

2.  There's  a    hand  that  is     wait  -  ing   to       lead  you,    A        hand  that  will  ten  -  der  -  ly        guide;  There's  a 

3.  In     the     ci    -   ty  whose  walls  are  of       jas-per,   "Whose  pal-ao  -  es    shine  like    the       sun;    You  shall 


g^itifizit 


iis^ETzj 


^^ 


lead    thro'      the     sun  -  light     and     shad-  ow,  Safe     in-    to    the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  Land,  Where  the 

form    that      a   -    long    the      bright  path  -  way  Will    lov  -  ing  -  ly  walk    by  your  side;  There's  a 

wear    the     white  robe     of        the       ran  -  somed,  And    rest  when  your  journey     is  done;  There's  a 

0 0 g 0 0 ^_.  _^ 0- .0. -0- .0. -.0- 
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m — 0- ^ -0- .0. -.0. 


ff«-=ltq?^ 
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still  waves  glide    in  their    sweet  -  ness,    And  the       pas-j^'ires  are    fragrant    and       fair; 

voice    that     is        sweet-er  than     mu  -    sic,        A  smile  Ihat    is    bright  as    the        day; 

harp    and      a        ore ^vn  that  a    -    waits    you,       A  man  -  sion  that's  glorious    and       fair; 


Oh! 
Oh! 
Oh! 
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THE     BEAUTIFUL    PATH.     Concluded. 
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CHORUS. 
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come 
tread 
fol    - 


path,  lit  -  tie 
path,  lit  -  tie 
path,     lit    -    tie 


to       this 

ill  this 
low  this 
-0 0 0 9 0- 


chil  -  dren.  For 
chil  -  dren,  For 
chil  -    dren,    And 
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beau-ty  and  blessing  are 
Je  -  sus  him  -  self  is  the 
Je  -  sus  will  welcome  ycu 
-0- -0- -0~  .0- -0-    ^ 
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there. 

way. 

there. 


'Tis    a 

'Tis 

'Tis 
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beau-ti-  ful    path,  lit  -  tie      chil  -  dren.  The     path      that      the       Sa        viour      has         trod;  It     will 
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lead  thro'  this  change-ful      earth  -  val    -    ley.      Up,      safe       to        the       bo  -    som        of        God 
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Allegretto.       Words  \iy  Mrs.  8.  B. 
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WONDROUS    LOVe. 

Herrick. 


Music  by  L.  B.  Starxweather. 


^ 


^ 
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1.  I      love      to    think  that 

2.  I      love      to    think  that 

3.  I      love      to    think    he 

4.  I      love      to    thiak    ovir 
-^   '0- 


Je  -  sus  came  From  his  bright  home  a 
once  he  wore  An  in  •  fant'i  smiling 
walked  the  earth  As  oth  -  er  children 
childish     joys  And  griefs     to    him     are 
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bove, 
face ; 
do, 
known 
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5 


*=1E 


That  children,  too,  might 
In  knowledge  and    in 
And  gave  sweet  thoughts  of 
That  in    his  heart    of 

+ 


-* 0- 


-® 0- 
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CHOEUS, 


^S=ii=^ 


love, 
grace, 
grew, 
own. 


§S 


learn    his  name,   And  sing 

stat  -  ure  grew,      A  child 
heavenly     birth,    As        he 

ten  -    derness.       He  bears 

0 1 F- 


his    wondrous 

of     matchless 

to      manhood 

them  as        his 

-0-    0-      m 
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But  Oh,     the  love,     the    wondrous  love,  'Hiat 

But  Oh,     the  love,     the    wondrous  love.  That 

But   Oh,      the   love,     the     wondrous  love.  That 

But  Oh,     the  love,     the    wondrous  love,  That 

N    I N_J ^_J ^   ■  " 
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brought  him  from     the      skies! 
-0      0 9-  -0^ 
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For  -  ev    -    er      from  our      youthful  hearts.  Lot        grateful       in  -  censa 
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WONDROUS    LOVE,    Concluded. 
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For 


from     our 


youthful     hearts, 


Let 


grateful      in  -  cense    rxse 


^ 


^fearzfc 


'fi- 
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Tenderly, 
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ONLY    ASLEEP.    "Not  dead,   but  sleepeth." 

Words  by  Mrs.  S.  B.  Herrick.        Music  by  L.  B.  Stark  WE  athek. 


Twine  no       dark     cy  -  press  wreath    o    -     ver      her, 
Close    the     sweet  eyes      that      so       lov  -   ing  -  ly 
Twine,  too,      the       ten  -  dor    white     lil    -     y    -  bell, 


Je    -  BUS      has       lightened       the      tomb. 


In 
On  -  ly  at  rest  'mid  the  bless  •  ed  -  ness, —  Je 
-&—  —9—  —p—  — S>—  —&—      ^        _      —&~ 


Say,      she        is         on    -  ly 


sleep. 


-^- 
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the      soft     folds     of       her      hair, 
and       heav  -  en,      and     home. 
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THE     BELLS 
Words  by  Rev.  Minot  J.  Savagb. 

N— V-^r-K-\-N- 


^M£mM;m 


t 


OF     HEAVEN     ARE     RINGINC- 


9—9 

1.  "Hark!  I   hear  the  sweet  bells  ringing!"  Said  the  dying      little  child.  "Bells, — and  then  the  sweetest  singing!  " 

2.  Yes,    the  bells  of  hoavenwereringing;  And  the  tremulous  air,  with  joy,  Fanned  by  angels,  hastening,  ■winging, 

_^   -<t_   JL  _0-  J0  w    /CN 
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-<?•—(?- 
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^ti^=^t.z=t^ 
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-H-  I  .-■  I 
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And  he    list'ning    lay   and  smiled.  Oh,  the  bells,  the  bells   iramor   -  tal !    Floating  still   up 
Brought  their  pseans   to     the    boy.     Oh,  the  bells,  the  bells   inimor   -  tal !    Floating  still  up 


on    the     air, 
on    the    air. 


^mm. 


Ring  they  out  through  heaven's  portal.     Sounding  welcome  everywhere. 


=t^^t=t^ 


1 3  Once  before  they  rung  in  gloiy, 

^Vhen  his  little  heart's  strong  dooi 
Opened  at  the  Saviour's  story, 
Let  Him  in  forevermore. 
Chorus. 

4  Now  they  ring  another  oping, 
As  the  gate  of  heaven  swings 

Golden  'neath  the  pearl-arched  coping) 
And  he  enter.'*  in  and  sings. 


I    WAS     A    WANDERING     SHE-EP. 


L.  O.  Emerson. 


21 


1.  I        was        a 

2.  The    Shepherd 

3.  They  spoke     in 


wandering 
scnght  iiis 
ten  -  der 


sheep, 
sheep, 
love, 


I 

The 
They 


did  not  love  the  fold ; 
fa  -  ther  sought  his  child ; 
raised   my   drooping      head; 


I  did  not  love  my 
They  fol  -  lowed  me  o'er 
They  gent  -  ly  closed  my 


Shepherd's  voice,  I  would  not  he  con  -  trolled  : 
vale  and  hill,  O'er  dcs  -  erts  waste  and  wild; 
bleed-ing  wounds, My     faint  -  ing   soul       tlicy     fed; 


1  was  a 
They  found  me 
They  washed  my 


wayward 
nish  to 
filth      a 


child, 
death, 
way, 


I 

Fam 
They 


did  not  love  my  home,  I  did  not  love  my 
ished,  and  faint,  and  lone  ;  They  bound  me  with  the 
made   me   clean  and   fair ;    They  brought  me     to    my 

_      -9-  -9-  -S-  -S~ 
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Father's  voice,  I  loved  a  -  far  to  roam, 
bands  of  love,  They  sav'd  the  wand'ring  one. 
home   in  peace,  The  long-sought  wander     •    er. 

^ — & — k fi-T—9-^^-fi — /*-  r-ff- 
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GOLDEN     SHORE. 


Mils.  S.  B.  Hkrmok. 

With  animation. 


L.  B.  STABKTfEATHEll. 


piziBi^iTidS 


pl/=^lt/^.^^5M. 


1.  Just    a  -  cross  tlie    riv  -  er,     On    the  gold  -  en  shore,  Where  the  crystal  morning  Beams  f  or-ev  -  er-more; 


2.  Hark !  the  sound  of   voic-es, 'Tis    the    cho  -  ral  sweet,  Of    the    children  singing,     At  the  Saviour's  feet; 

3.  Je  -  sus    loves  the  chil-dren,  Who  his  praia-es  sing,  Tho' they  wear  the  earth  robe.  He    is  still  their  King: 


Mid  the  heav'nly  bowers,     Mid    the  fadeless  bloom,  Dwell  the  hap  -  py  children,     In  their  bliss -ful    home. 


'Tis    the  glorious  anthem,    Swelling    ev  -  er  -  more.  Of    the  love  that  brought  them  To  the    gold  -  en  shore. 
He    will  gently  guide  them.  Till  the  night  is    o'er.    And  they  join  the    cho  -  rus,     On  the    gold  -  en  shore. 


-T-K— ^ 


ia^E^^E^^^^^^^^sl^sa 


GOLDEN    SHORE.    Concluded. 
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CHORFS 


^  jz:i*v:£:tr£dt:'»: 


*=^ 


^^EEg^-JEgE^^gEI 


"Would  you  cross  the  riv  -  er,       To    the  gold -en    shore,  Thereto    join  the  loved  ones,  gone    be  -   fore? 


tiz. 


Z|i-g=?±|=^z:^z: 


?i-E 


i^      ?      ^      ? 


Would  you  cross  the    riv  -  er.       To    the  gold  -  en    shore.  There  to    join  the  loved  ones,  gone    be  -    fore  ? 


- — N~-^->~i^1 — ^T~h     ^  h~^ 1     fs   _    ^—a   m     — ^-^    ^     h     ^ 
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-t^ 


-^^--t^ 


Heed  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus,  Till  this  life    is      o'er,      Safe -ly  then  He'llland you.  On    the    gold  -  en  shore. 


'^^i^m^H 


^3Jrfci=^ 


^0-^@-  e-i-s — (S* 


Heed  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus,   Till  this  life    is     o'er,      Safe  -  ly  then  He'll  land  you,  On    the  gold  -  en    shore. 


^f=F^,;=p-5=F=pS^=^=P^ 


fcb=^=t=^~' 
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^-^'  ^^i^A^jL.4lA 


j^-^zi^^cz^: 
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24  WILL    YOU 

Words  by  Mrs.  Hkrrick. 
Earnestly. 


JOIN     OUR 


SUNDAY    SCHOOL? 

L.  B.  Stakeweathbb. 


?=i==i 


3^^ 


J==^ 


Sun    -  day    School,  Join 

SiTn    -   day    School,  Learn 

Sun    -   day    School,  Swell 

-P- 


:s=it 


our    praise 
that      Je     ■ 
ing      still 


and 

sus 
the 


join 

loves 

joy 

-0- 


our    prayer  ; 
you      still  ; 
0U3      baud. 


«•- 
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Learn  with     us 

And  if        you 

Till  we     march, 

-f^ 


with 


heav'n 
bey 
"col 


ly 

his 


rule, 
rule, 
full. 


0~ 


He'll 


Share 

shield 

To 


the 
you 

the 


gen 
from 
bet 


-^T- 


tle  care 

all  ill; 

ter         land. 
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Of  our     teach    -  ers       kind        and      true.  Of 

E'en        to        J  or    -    dan's   swell  -    ing      tide,  He 

Friends   are      wait    -    ing ;     will         you     come  ?        Lov 


^ 


-»- 


:^==^ 


the    friends        who     love         us       too, 
will      o'er  your    steps       pre  -  side ; 

ing    hearts        have    made       you     room ; 


-ff- 


gz=^ 


^•pc 
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WILL    YOU    JOIN    OUR    SUNDAY    SCHOOL?     Concluded. 
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Nr-g- 


^^ 
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-^ 


^Ef^S^ 


Will        you    come  and  learn  that      Je    -  sus    Loved  and  died  for 

"Will        you    come  and  learn  of        Je    -  sus,       In  the  Sun  -    day 

Will        you    come  and  learn  of        Je    -  sus,       In  tlie  Sun  -    day 

—O—  —9—  —&-      —9 9—  —9—  —&—  gt 


you .' 
School  ? 
School  ? 
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fi^S- 


t^— + 


CHOBXJS. 


3t 


I — J — ff_ 


Friends        are      wait    -    ing ;     will        you    come  ?     Lov    -    ing    hearts     have    made      you     room ; 


^ ^ 


-#- 


# ^ 
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^- 0- 


:^=^ 


■F — h- — ^ \ \ »- 
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N-r- 


:^ 
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you    come 


and        learn 


of        Je 
-^ f»- 


In 


the      Sab    -   bath    Scliool. 
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JESUS, 

Words  by  Mks.  S.  B.  Hkrkick.. 

Allegro. 


THE     CHILDREN'S    KING 


i^E^iMfi 


fr.    lK»"EATnEE 


1.  A    -    wake   my   heart,  a  -  ■na^.c  my  tongue,  And      sing 

2.  He      lived  for      us       a  life  of       care.     That    we 

3.  He      asks,    that  we      his  lambs  may    be,      '  In        gen 

4.  And  when  we    reach  the  gold  -  en     shore,   Where  toil 


his 
tie  ■ 
and 


loud  a        raptur  -  ous  song,  Oi 
bless-ed    -    ness  might  share.  And 
ness  and      pu    -     ri  -    ty,      Ey 
oW,   He'll 


con  -  fiict      all 


?=C7~i B — " — I — ^ s*' 


-&-^& — & 


blessed     Je  -  sus,   Elessed,  blessed 


Ijl 


L^_[__ 
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-0—1- 


Je  -  sus,    Je  -  sus      is      the  children's  King,  Ah  yes,  we'll 


? 


-\- 
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if±E£E 
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tEEEI-tl 


/ESUS,    THE     CKI]-DREN'S     KING.     Concluded. 

-N— N-N- 


M^^E^im^L 


Sing    a  -  loud  for    Je  -  sus,    Sing  a  -  loud  for  Je  -  sus,  Sing 


loud,  for    Je  -  sus    is  the  children's  King. 
0— r 


Mks.  S.  0.  Hkrrick 
Bold  aud  Strong.  S 


J 


WE     HAVE     GIRDED     ON     OUR    ARMOR. 

L.  B.  Stakkweathek,. 


—(S—  -@-   ^  -©-  -0— 

1.  We   have  gird-ed      on    our    ar-mor,    And  are  marching    bold-ly  on,  For  the  foe    is       just  be  - 

2.  "We  have  left  the  smold'ring  camp-fires,  And  are    ea  -  ger    for    the  fray,  In     our  valiant      lead-er's 

3.  We've  a  shield  that  nev  -  er      fails  us.     And  a    chart  that  e'er   will  guide,  We  have  parents,  friends  and 


fore  us,    And  the       bat  -  tie   must   be 
footstep::,  March  we      rank  by    rank   a 
teachers,  Marching    with   us,   side    by 

:tz:tz±i^_i:iEEi=t: 


won;  There  s  a 
way;  There  is 
side;    There  are 


— r-r 


-&~t/- 


irf: 


j^zz^. 


glo  -  rious  ban  -  ner       float 
mar  -  tial  mu  -  sic        swell  -  ing 
gold  -  en  crowns  sus   -  pend  -  ed 


From  the 
From  the 
From    the 


>L_t^_^_l 


WE    HAVE    GIRDED    ON    OUR    ARMOR.    Concluded. 
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3=* 
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M^ 


watch-tower  in  tlie 
"watch-tower  in  the 
watch-tower  in    the 


-&-  -a- 


'&' 


Mn 


S     ^     K 
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sky,  And  we  march  be-neath  its  mot  -  to,  We  will 
sky,  And  our  hearts  re- peat  its  ech  -  o,  We  will 
sky,    There  are     an  -  gel  hands  that    beck -on.  As     we 


-0 1^- 

conquer    or   we'll      die. 

conquer     or   we'll     die. 

march  to    vie  -  to    -     ry. 


Marching 


on,    bold  -  ly    on.    We    are     march  -  ing     bold  -   ly 


^^^^=^-d^ 


ti-^ 


=i=^-Fz^- 


:^=d=it 


Marching     on. 


Marching      on. 
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And  the    vict  -  'ry  must  be    won 
■6- 


i 


r- 
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on.  bold  -  iy    on.  Marching    on,   bold  -  ly  on.  Marching    on,    bold  -  ly  on,  iGid  the  vict  -  'ry  must  be     won 


"1    WANT    TO 

Words  by  Mrs.  S.  B.  Herrick. 


But  seek  the  bet  -  ter 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the 
Grow       gen  -  tie         as         a 


^ 


part,  Now  in  my  life's  bright  morning. 
Way.  To  know  my  sins  for  -  giv  -  en, 
dove.        I  want  to    tread     in         meekne^. 


While 
And 
The 


^ 


-v=w=^ 


^^ 
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^ 
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:^N3^ 
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Je  -  sus    bids      me      come. 


me    there's  room,    While    an  -  gel    spir  -  its        beckon,      And 
I        may       be        Made    pure,  and    fit        for        heaven.   Through  Him  who  died     for      me. 
left     for       me ;        To       feel  His  peace    and      presence,     And    thus  His    glo    -  ry        see. 


-&- 


-1^ 


i^ 
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so 


REMEMBER    THY     CREATOR. 

^TN      ,         I         K       V 


1.  Acquaint  yourselves  early,    dearcliildren,withGod;  And  joy,  like  the  sunshine,  shall    beam  on    your  road; 

2.  Acquaint  yourselves  early,    dear  chil  dren,  with  God;  And  he  shall  be    with  you  when  fears  are     abroad; 


e>    0*  ^    0     p 
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0    Uv~|g    a    1^    ^ 


4^t^ 
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r      -     -     -  .      ^      ^    ^   iJ 

And  peace,  like  the  dew-drops,  shall  fall  on  your  head,  And  sleep,  like  an     an  -  gel,    shall  vis  -  it  your  bed. 
Your  safeguard  in     dangers  that  threaten  your  path.  Your  joy    in    the     val-ley      and  shadow  of    death. 
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#^^ 


-'^    ^'  ^ 


-0 — 0^ 


-& — o 


ry-g — -^ 


S=^ 


T-^*r_e_i_ 


Xt 


I 


:^L=^^_k-W:^ 


r 


The  Bible,  the  Word  of  Truth. 

1  The  Bible !  the  Bible !  more  precious  than  gold. 
The  hopes  and  the  glories  its  pages  unfold  ; 

It  speaks  of  salvation, — wide  opens  the  door, — 
Its  offers  are  free  to  the  rich  and  the  poor. 

2  The  Bible !  the  Bible !  the  valleys  shall  ring, 
And  hill-tops  re-echo  the  notes  that  we  sing  ; 
Our  banners,  inscribed  with  its  precepts  and  rules. 
Shall  long  wave  in  triumph,  the  joy  of  nui-  schoola. 


The   Sabbath. 

1  How  sweet  is  the  Sabbath,  the  season  of  rest, 
The  day  of  the  week  which  we  surely  love  best ! 
This  morning  our  Saviour  arose  from  the  tomb. 
And  took  from  the  grave  all  its  terror  and  gloom. 

2  O,  let  us  be  thoughtful  and  prayerful  to-day, 
And  not  spend  a  moment  in  trifling  or  play  ; 
Remembering  the  Sabbath  was  graciously  given, 
To  draw  us  from  earth,  and  prepare  us  for  heaven. 


MORNING    LIGHT. 


lips    of  youth  to    the    God    of  Truth, 
dured  the  cross,  the    disgrace,  the  loss  ; 

->^^  ^  ^  ^ 


Let  the    joy  -  ful     echoes      fly. 
Let  his  praise  for  -  ev  -  er  flow. 


Sing    praises,     glad     praises. 
Sing    praises,     glad     praises, 
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Sing,  children,   sing !  Let  your  songs  a 


rise    to     the      lofty     skies.  And  ex  -  ult    in    God  our   King. 
^   ^  -P-   -^-^   -^    -^- 


3  Now  exalted  high  o  er  the  earth  and  sky. 
He  delights  in  mercy  still  ; 
Bends  his  gracious  ear  our  requests  to  hear 
And  our  longing  souls  to  fill.     Clwrug. 


4  On  the  cross  he  hung  for  the  old  and  young, 
But  he  loves  the  children  best ; 
To  his  arms  we'll  fly,  on  his  grace  rely. 
And  secure  his  promised  rest.     Chorus- 


HOME     BEYOND    THE     TIDE. 


^A^aij^^ 
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1.    We  are    on    the      ocean        sail  -  ing,  Homeward  now,  we   sweetly    glide  ;  "We  are    on    the     ocean 


anchor      in    the     harbor ;  "We    are     on 


ocean       sailing,     To      a    home  beyond    the    tide. 


"mm. 
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2  Millions  now  are  safely  landed, 

Over  on  the  golden  shore  ; 
Millions  more  are  on  their  journey, 
Yet  there's  room  for  millions  more.     Chorut- 

3  You  have  kindred  over  yonder. 

On  that  bright  and  happy  shore  ; 


By-and-by  we'll  swell  the  number, 
When  the  toils  of  life  are  o'er.     Chorus. 

Spread  your  sails,  while  heavenly  breezes 
Gently  waft  our  vessel  on  ; 

All  on  board  are  sweetly  singing  ; 
Free  salvation  is  the  song.    Chortu. 


"WE     COME,    O    GOD,    WITH     GLADNESS. 
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1.  We  come,    O      God,    with    gladness,    Our   humble  thanks  to      bring ;  ^yith  hearts  yet 

2.  Here,  then     in     child  -  hood's  morning,  Ovi  hymns  to  thee    we       raise  ;  Thy  lore,     our 


free     from 
lives      a  - 


^ 


t^? — • P- 


^ 


-P- 
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sad  -  ness.     Our    hymns    of      praise    we     sing.      A    -  long     our       paths 
dom  -  ing.     Shall     fill       our    hearts    with  praise.  Thy     wUl,   hence  -  forth, 


i 


P     •   g— r— » 


^ 


are      glow 
for   -   ev    ■ 


ing      The 
er.    Shall 


^5V-^ 


^        i^        P 


f^ 


i 


ifc 


i&^ 


^ 


s 


:^ 


© 


to  -  kens    of       thy     love  ;    Like  streams  of      boun  -  ty       flow  -  ing,  Thy    mercies     from 
be        our    on    -   ly     guide ;  From  du  -  ty's     path    we'll    nev  -  er,     O,    nev  -  er    turn 
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THE     NEW    YEAR. 


Mk8.  S.  O.  Heebick. 
Cheerfully. 


L.  O.  Emersos. 
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1.  King-ing,  ring-ing, 

2.  Fall-ing,  fall-ing, 

3.  "Wing-ing,  wing-ing, 

4.  When  the  Sea- sons 
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Voic  -  63    soft    and 
For    the  old      a 
Si  -  lent  - ly      to 
Cease  to  mark  his 


clear,  "Welcome    bring  -  ing  To    the    new  born    year. 

tear,  Smil-ing     greet  -  ing,  To    the    glad  New  Year. 

heav'n,  May  its      mo  -  ments  All     to    God   be     given. 

love,  May    we    praise  him  Ev  -  er  -  more  a    -    bove. 
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FATHER,    LET    THY     BENEDICTION 
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1.  Father,     let    thy  ben  -  e  -  die  -  tion,  Gently     fall  -  ing  as    the    dew,    And  thy     ev  -  er     gracious 

2.  Young  in  years,  we  need   the  wis-  dom  "Which  can  on  -  ly  come  from  thee;    In    the    morn  of    our    ex  - 

3.  When  temptations  shall    as  -  sail    us,  When  we    fal  -  ter  by    the    way,    Let  thine  arm  of  strength  de  ■ 


presence  Bless  us    all  our  journey  thro';  May  we    ev  -  er.  May  we     ev  -  er    Keep  the  end  of  life  m  view. 
istence  Let    us    thy  sal-vation  see,  Changed  in  spirit,  Changed  in  spLr-it,    Then  shall  we  thy  children  be. 
fend  us.  Saviour  hear  us  when  we  pray:  Thou  art  mighty,  Thou  art    might v,   Be  thou  then  our  rock  and  stay. 


^^- 


V    V 


cp: 


¥=¥=!^ 


^-pltM^lzn 


itijd 


¥=^ 


k— ^ 


SE 


IP 


Preparation  for  the  Heavenly  Sabbath. 


1  Now  is  done  the  time  of  teaching, 

Ended  is  the  hour  we  love ; 
Hush'd  the  voice  of  friends  beseeching 
Us  to  seek  for  joys  above : 

Precious  Sabbaths ! 
Swiftly,  O !  they  swiftly  move. 

2  Wake,  then,  every  tender  feeling. 

Ere  from  school  we  go  away ; 

Saviour,  come,  thy  grace  revealing, 

Every  troubled  thought  allay 

Make  us  holy. 
On  the  sacred  Sabbath  day. 


3  Soon  our  Sabbaths  will  be  ended. 

All  our  Sabbath  schools  be  past ; 
Like  the  leaf,  to  earth  descended, 
Wither'd  in  the  autumn  blast : 

Life  is  passing, 
"We  inust  see  the  grave  at  last. 

4  Then  may  heaven  be  beaming  o'er  us. 

With  its  sunny  glories  bright : 

And,  with  millions  saved  before  us. 

May  we  join  in  worlds  of  light.. 

Praising  Jesus, 
Where  the  Sabbath  knows  no  ni^i. 
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Words  by  Mbb.  Herrick. 

Tenor. 


WHITE-ROBED     CHILDREN. 
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1.  There's 

2.  There's 
Soprano. 


land 
home 
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Alto. 

3.  There's  a  path 
Bass. 
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L.  B.  Starkweather. 
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are;      And  the    watch -word    there    is 
rest;    And  nev  -    er         a         note     of 
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du    -    ty,      And  their   light      the      mom  -  ing     star, 
sad  -    ness.      Or      a        sigh       shall    thrill     the    breast. 


go;      And  the      gen     •  tie      shep  -  herd    leads    them,    To    the 
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4  There's  a  crystal  fountain  flowing, 

Where  the  white-robed  children  stray; 
And  a  tree  whose  golden  fruitage. 
Overhangs  the  path  alway.    Chorus. 


5  There's  a  song,  a  rapturous  choral, 
That  the  white-robed  children  sing; 
And  a  myriad  harps  responsive 
Sound  the  piaises  of  their  King.     CHOBUa 


"WHITE-ROBED    CHILDREN.    Concluded. 
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There's  a       shin  -  ing    crown,  And    a        harp      of        gold,    For  the    white  -  robed  ones     Of    the 
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shin  -  ing    crown.  And    a        harp      of        gold,    For  the    white  -  robed  ones      Of    the 
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Saviour's  fold,  In    the       land, 
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Saviour's  fold,  In    the      land    of    light,  in    the       land    of    light,  of 


light    and  beau  -  ty, 
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LORD,    HOW    DELIGHTFUL    'TIS    TO     SEE. 
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1.    Lord,    how      de  -  light  -  ful       'tis        to        see        A      ■  band     of         children  worship        thee! 

Treble  and  Alto. 
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2.      O,      write     up   -   on       my        memory,     Lord,    The      les  -  sons      of       thy      ho   -    ly    "Word; 
Bass. 
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At       once    they    sing,      at       once    they    pray,   They    hear      of  heaven,  and       learn  the      way.      I 
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That       I        may    break    thy     laws      no      more,    But     love    thee  bet   -  ter        than    be    -  fore.    "With 
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LORD,    HOW    DELIGHTFUL    'TIS    TO    SEE.     Concluded. 


39 


h 


tr— ^^ 
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tie    heaven  be    -  low ; 
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thoughts    of     Christ,     and    things      di  -  vine,        Fill      up        this       youthful        heart  of      mine ; 
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Not      all       my       pleasure         and     my      play    Shall    tempt    me      to       for    -  get      this        day. 
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That,    hop  -  ing      par  -  don    through  his    blood,     I        may      lie     down  and    wake    with      God. 
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Words  by  Mk8.  S.  B.  Heb&ick. 

Allegro  Moderate. 


THE  VOYAGERS. 


L.  B.  Starkweather. 
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1.  S  well,  swell  the  song  as  ■?re  reglidinga  -  long,    Out  on  the   fathomless 

2.  AYhattho'thetempestshoaldridcin  its  wrath,  Out  on  the  fathomless 

3.  "When  in  the  harbor  we  anchored  at  last,    O  -  ver  the  fathomless 


sea,   Gath'ring  strength  as  the  tempest  cornea 
sea,     We  have  a  lamp  that  will  lighten  our 
sea,    Breaker  and  reef -rock,  and  current  we 
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on,  Youthful  life  voyagers  are  we;  We  have  a  pi-  lot  whose  compass  is  true,  Ask- ing  us  on  -  ly  his 
path,  Tho"neaththestorm-3loudarewe;Whattho'the  wildwindsourbark  should  assail,  Furl  we  our  can- vas,  and 
passed.  Raptured  with  joy  shall  we   be;  Friends  will  be  waiting  our  com -ing  to    meet.    An  -  gels  be   anxious   our 
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bid  ding    to      do;    He'll  guide  us    safe  -  ly    the  whole  journey  thro',    Out  on    the    fath-om  -  less  sea. 

weather    the    gale;     Pi  -  lot    and  com  -  pass  and  chart  nev  -  er    fail.      Out  on     the    fath-om  -  less  sea. 

welcome    to    greet;    Pi  -  lot    and  crew,  all  with  rap  -  ture    re  -  plete,    O  -  ver     the    fath-om  -  less  sea. 
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HARK  I    THE    VOICE    OF    CHORAL    SONG." 
=?3irPERANCE    HYMN. 
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1.  Hark !  the  voice  of        cho  -  ral    song.  Floats    up  -  on    the     breeze  a  -  long,  Chant  -  ing  clear,     in 

2.  Save    from  sin's  de    -  structive  breath,  Save    from  sor  -  row,  shame  and  death,  From    in  -  tem  -  per  - 
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sol  -  emn  lays,  "Man    redeemed,  to      God     the    praise."  An  -  gels,  strike  the      gold  -    en 
ance  and  strife,    Save    the  husband,      chil  -  dren,  wife !      Cour  -  age !  let      no       heart     de 


lyre! 
spair  — 
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Mortals,  catch  the  heav'nly     fire !  Thousands  ransomed  from  the  grave,  Millions  yet  our  pledge  shall  save ! 
Migh-ty  is       the  truth  we    bear !    Forward  then,  baptized    in    love.  Led  by  wisdom     from     a  -  bove ! 
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SALVATION. 


1.     O    thou    God 
Moved  by  thy 
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of     my    sal  -  va  -  tion,  My  Ee  -  deem-er    from  all 
di  -  vine  com  -  pas  -  feionjWTio  has  died  my    heart  to 


sin;  ) 
win.  ) 


<j:,i>l--r2  p 


I     will 
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praise  thee,    I    will  praise  thee,"V\Tien  shall  I  thy  praise  be  -  gin? 
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2  While  the  angel  choirs  are  crying, 

Glory  to  the  great  I  Am; 
I  with  them  will  soon  be  vieing. 
Glory,  Glory  to  the  Lamb. 

O  how  precious,  O  how  precious, 
Is  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name. 

3  Angels  now  are  ho? 'ring  roimd  us, 

Unperceived  they  mix  the  throng; 
TVond'ring  at  the  love  that  crown'd  us, 
Glad  to  join  the  holy  song. 
Hallelujah  1  Hallelujah  1 
Love  and  praise  to  Christ  belong. 


Praise  to  the  Saviour. 

1  Lord,  with  grateful  hearts  before  thee,  2  For  thy  bounteous  gifts  we  praise  thee,  3  Wherefore,  Lordofeartbandheat'li, 
We  thy  little  children  meet,  Life,  and  peace,  and  friends,  at  home ;  We  thy  little  flock  would  be; 

For  thy  goodness  to  adore  thee,  Yet  a  nobler  song  we'll  raise  thee, 

And  thy  praises  to  repeat.  Since  thou  didst  from  glory  come, 

Saviour,  hear  us !  And  didst  freely 

Hear  us  from  thy  mercy-seat.  Siiffor  in  the  sinner's  room. 


Unto  us  thy  grace  be  given. 
Teach  us  how  to  follow  thee. 

And  for  refuge 
To  the  Bock  of  Ages  flee. 


"WE    HAVE    MET    IN    PEACE.    8s  &  7s,  Double.       scotch  melodt. 
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1.  \Vnhave  met  in  peace  to-geiher,   In  this  house  of  God  again:  Constant  friends  have  led  ub  hither,  Here  to  chant  the  solemn  strain  ; 

2.  And,  while  nature  flowsinbeauty,While  the  fields  are  rich  in  flow'rs.Shall  our  hearts  neglect  their  duty?Shall  our  souls  abuse  their  powers? 

3.  We  have  met,  and  time  is  flying:We  shall  part,  and  still  his  wing.  Sweeping  o'er  the  dead  and  d.ving,WiU  the  changeful  seasons  bring: 


t»j^^m^ 
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Here  to  breathe  our  ado  -  ration,  While  the  balm  -  y  breeze  of  spring.  Like  the  Spirit  of  Salvation,  Comes  with  gladness  on  its  wing. 
Shall  not  all  our  hopes,  ascending.  Point  us  to  a  home  a  -  bove,  SVhere,  m  glo-ry  nev  -  er  ending.  He  who  made  us  smiles  in  love. 
Let  us,  while  our  hearts  are  Ughtest,  In  our  fresh  and  early  years.  Turn  to  him  whose  smUe  is  brightest.  And  whose  grace  will  calm  our  fears. 
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Gracious  Father,  by  thy  favor, 

"We  are  here  to  bless  thy  name, 
Thanking  thee,  our  Guardian,  Saviour, 

That  our  school  is  still  the  same — 
Rich  in  lessons  of  instruction, 

Rich  in  friends  who  love  us  well, 
Rich  in  charms  against  destruction 

Of  the  power  of  virtue's  spell. 


Anniversary  Hynin. 

2  Hear  us  while  we  ask  thy  blessing, 

StUl  to  rest  upon  our  band. 
That,  the  worth  of  love  confessing. 

We  may  still  here,  hand  in  hand, 
Anxious  seek  to  know  our  duty, 

Be  as  youthful  Jesus  was, 
Prizing  most  that  moral  beauty, 

Which  the  good  child  only  haa. 


3  Bless  ovx  parents,  blpss  each  teacher; 

Be,  O  God,  our  pastor's  guide; 
May  we  hear  him  as  thy  preacher; 

In  our  hearts  thy  truth  abide; 
And  the  path  of  life  pursuing, 

By  the  precepts  of  thy  Son, 
May  we,  when  the  past  reviewing, 

Feel  the  joy  of  duty  done. 


THE     SONG    OF    HEAVEN. 


L.    O.    EMEBSOH. 
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sing  with 
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;  El  -  e  -  vate  your  hearts  in    praise  ;  Come,  dis  -  miss    all 

Raise  them  to      a     loft  -  y     strain  ;  Sing  a  -  loud,  while 

That  they  should  not  hold  their  peace  ;  And  his     blessings, 
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gloom  and  sadness ;  High  your  songs  ex 

heaven  re  -  joices  ;    Shout,  for    Je  -  sus 

without    measure.   He      bestowed    on 
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-  ulting  raise.  "With  ■'he  an  -  gel 
comes  to  reign.  Glo  -  ry!  hear  the 
such  as  these  :     Then     to     heav  -  en 


choirs  u  -  niting, 

angels       crying, 

high    ascend  -  ing, 
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Sing  of    Je  -  sus'  wondrous  love  ;    'Tis 
Glo  -  ry    to    the  Saviour's    name  ;  Shall 
Shall  our  anthems  quickly     rise  ;     "With 
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a       subject     so      delight  -  ing,  Thrilling  all  the  harps  above, 
not  children,  with  them  vieing,  Here,  on  earth  his  praise  proclaim, 
an  -  gel  -  ic      voices      blending.  Far    above  yon    a  -  zure  skies. 


With  spirit. 


^VE'LL    STAND    THE     STORM. 


M.  M.  DERBT. 
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1.  Days,  and  weeks,  and  months  return  -  ing,  Bear    us  gently  down  life's    way  ;    Still  their    lessona 

2.  Glad    our  hearts,  and    gk,d  our     voices  ;    Joy     con    -  trols  the   hastening  hour  ;    None  so      poor  but 


^f— f: 


^— ^ 


^ 


^— # 


?— « 


^— ^ 


-0- 


0- 


I 


-4-f-f    I  f»    g 


f: 


CHORUS. 


-« 


^^te^N^iE^ 


; 


^T^ 


^ 


i— a^ 

we    are    learning,  With  each  an  - 
gifts  may  reach  us,  'Neath  to-day's 
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ni  -  ver-sary      day.     "We'll  stand  the  storm,    it    won't  be  long,    We'U 

control  -  ing    power.  "We'll  stand  the  storm,    it    won't  be  long,   "We'll 
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anchor     by    and      by. 


"We'll  stand  the  storm,    it    won't  be    long,   "We'll  an  -  chor      by    and 
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3  Glad  for  classmates  and  for  teachers. 
Guiding  us  with  gentle  rule  ; 

Glad  for  all  the  gifts  that  reach  us 
Through  our  own  lov'd  Sabbath  School. 

Chorus. — "We'll  stand  the  storm,  ko. 


4  Let  us  not  forget  the  meaning, 
Days  like  this  forever  bear  ; 
One  more  field  has  had  its  gleaning, 

One  more  sheaf  our  arms  shoxdd  wear. 
Chorus. — "We'U  stand  the  storm,  &c. 
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CRY     OF    THE     HEATHEN. 
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L     A     cry     from       a  -    far     comes     o'er     the     deep ;  'Tis     the     wail         of 
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i, 


:«r:i; 


wait 


;£ 


and  weep ;  lliey  lit      in  the  shades      and 
^-   J 


gloom  of   night,    As  they   call       to  the  na-tions    a 


^ 


*=*: 


^_L-^- 


CHORUS. 


Jtlti: 


^ 


=#! 


t^ 


^ 


■2Z. 


-S- 


^S=i=S^=t 


for     light.    Hear    the      cry    sound     a  -  broad.    Send      us,     O      send        us  the  word  of    God. 


i 


-#- 


-»- 


^^^ 


9 — •J 


I 
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CRY    OF    THE    HEATHEN,    Concluded. 
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iEEJ!;a=M=^g 


i 


-a- 


-^ 


-&- 


J 


-^ 


^ 


Hear     the       cry      sound      a    -  broad.     Send       lu, 


send      us,       the     'Word     of     God! 


S 


^ 


^ 


S^£^ 


3t 


.f2- 


i 


5 


A  cry  from  afar  comes  o'er  the  deep ; 
'Tis  the  wail  of  souls,  as  they  wait  and  weep ; 
They  sit  in  the  shades  and  gloom  of  night, 
As  they  call  to  the  nations  afar  for  light. 

Hear  the  cry  sound  abroad, 
Send  us,  O  send  us  the  word  of  God ! 

2. 

That  cry  is  abroad  on  passing  breeze ; 
See,  it  comes  from  isles  of  the  tropic  seas. 
Where  tribes  on  many  a  sunny  shore 
Bow  down  to  their  gods,  and  know  no  more. 

Hear  the  cry  soimd  abroad. 
Send  us,  0  send  us  the  Word  of  God  I 


3. 
From  lands  of  the  East,  with  stores  of  gold, 
From  the  Empires  strong  in  the  years  of  old, 
From  lands  of  the  South,  from  icy  North, 
Still  the  wail  on  the  winds  fore'er  goes  forth. 

Hear  the  cry  sound  abroad. 
Send  us,  O  send  us  the  Word  of  God. 

4. 
How  long  shall  it  be  ere  light  arise. 
And  a  world  redeemed  shall  salute  our  eyes  ? 
When  Christ  shall  be  known  on  every  shore, 
And  this  wail  shall  be  heard  on  earth  no  morOi 

Hear  the  cry  sound  abroad, 
Send  us,  O  send  us  the  Word  of  God  ! 
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■Words  by  John  S.  Adaus. 


THE    ANGEL'S    CALL. 


L.  O.  EMZKSoir. 


i 


3 


^ 


J 


'ZZ 


3t=it 


S!-^ 


P 


# 


-3-  -•■ 


1.  I         hear  the     an  -  gels  call  -  ing, 

2.  There's  pains  that  I         can  soft  •  en, 

3.  Then,   when  the  day       is  clos  -  ing, 

_      -     -  -^  -<^  -c 


They're  calling      me     a    -   way ;      I        must  be      up       and 

And     burdens     I     may  share,     And  hopes  with  which  to 

The       weary     shall  have  rest ;     The    mourners  cease     to 


€— r 


-0-   -^--i^   tS^ 


i=t^ 


9^ 


^-^ 


^^ 


21 


'ZZ. 


Vj    b 


^ 


a 


3 


a 


-&■ 


^ 


^3E 


3 


3 


3 


#-?^ 


is: 


la   -    bor, 
bright  -  en 
Ian  -  guish  : 


Must     work  while 
The         shadows 
Peace     reigns  in 


it 
of 


de 
-  ry 


day. 

spair. 

breast. 


No  more 
No  more 
No    more 


^^m 


:#: 


wait ;  but 
wait ;  but 
wait ;  but 


eamest, 
earnest, 
earnest, 


Be- 
Be- 
Be- 


-5^ 


^^ 


:^=^ 


'^ 


:^ 


I 


3 


itat 


iE3 


J 


-at— ^     !g     (^> 


-tg- 


*:* 


-^ 


:s 


:s: 


I  -^  -9-  -a-  "        "  -(^    -«$'-  -!$^ 

gin     at     ear    -  ly        mom ;    For      an  -  gels   now     are       call  -  ing,        And      I    shall  soon      be       gone. 


^?— * 


-i^   -^- 


%^^ 


^ 


C2- 


# 


i 


9i 


m — • — ^ 


21 


^ 


^=*c 


^ 


is: 


-!^ 


■f^ 


GIVE    ME    THINE     HEART. 
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not    a  voice  from  heav'n  To     the        list'niii; 


g Q 0 O 


^ 


^=pg: 


»- 


spir  •  it    given?  "Children^ome,"it 


O—O-r-^—r 


p=:i\i 
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Jesus  a  Guide. 


1  Sbepherd  of  thy  little  flock, 
Lead  us  to  the  shadowing  rock, 
Where  the  richest  pastures  grow, 
Where  the  living  waters  flow. 

2  By  that  pure  and  silent  stream, 
Shelter'd  from  the  scorching  beam, 
Shepherd,  Saviour,  Guardian,  Guide, 
Keep  us  ever  near  thy  side  I 


3  Sweet  as  is  a  mother's  love, 
Tender  as  the  heavenly  Dove  ; 
Thus  it  speaks  a  Saviour's  charms, 
Thus  it  wins  us  to  Lis  arms. 

4  While  to  thee,  O  Lord,  we  come, 
In  ovir  morning's  early  bloom. 
Breathe  on  us  thy  grace  divine. 

Take  our  hearts  and  make  them  thin*. 


Learning  to  Love. 

1  Saviour!  teach  me  day  by  day. 
Love's  sweet  lesson  to  obey ; 
Sweeter  lessons  cannot  be. 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

2  With  a  child-like  heart  of  love. 
At  thy  bidding  may  I  move ; 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  thee. 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 


Close  of  the  Year. 


1  Time  by  moments  steals  away, 
First  the  hour,  and  then  the  day ; 
Small  the  daily  loss  appears. 
But  it  soon  amounts  to  years. 


2  If  we  see  another  year, 

May  thy  blessing  meet  its  here ; 

Sun  of  righteousness  arise, 

Warm  our  hearts  and  bless  our  eyei. 
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SAVIOUR,    AT    THY    FOOTSTOOL    BENDING. 


E£lEsz:;.-r?Es^=s; 


^rdi^ir^r 


-Q- 


-j — ^_^: 


:^^-T 


L.  O.  EsrERSOH. 

N    N    .    Nr 


2 — 0 — d- 


rr—A — ^j_^^ — I — ^-f-v-pr : 

— I — ^ — -hH — I — — ^— ei— ai— #—  • 


1.    Saviour,     at     thy  foot-stool  bend  -  ing,    We    a     youthful  band  ap  -  pear;  May  our  grateful  songs  as  - 


-9—9- 


E 


-0 — 9^^9- 


F?=^rp=p^?=^F=r^' 


EE^El 


-9—e~9—9-r 


^^^=^=^=i 


— g-J=| — * — ^— 5— S^d"-'^!^;; — ^-e— 0 


/CN 


? — I 1 — 


^_ 

-Q- 


cend  •  ing,    Beach    and   please  thy  gracious       ear ; 


Thus    to  praise  thee,  Thus 


^3h£:E^£Eri3:p=tiizti=t2=tnE^EEtE^^EE3:prp 


to    praise    thee, 
/TV 


t=t: 


Ritard. 


iz:^^^ 


S=it 


n3; 


Make    and     keep  our  hearts  sin  -  cere. 


^ 


n  I  -^  -9- 


^EEt^.^^ 


V    ^    ^- 


^m 


rp= 


2  No  harsh  words  of-  indignation 

Drive  this  Uttle  flock  from  thee ; 
Gentle  is  thine  invitation  : 
"  Suffer  them  to  come  to  me." 

Dearest  Saviour. 
Let  us  each  thy  kingdom  see. 

3  Take  us,  then,  thou  kind  Protector, 

Keep  us  by  thy  watchful  care ; 
Be  our  Shepherd,  Friend,  Director; 
In  thine  arms  of  mercy  bear. 

Guide  to  glory : 
We  shall  dweU  in  safety  there. 


SABBATH 


MORNING. 

mf 


HL  M.  Dekbt. 


Bl 


day  of    the  week  which  I    sure-ly  love  best ; 


^:^: 


-(S ^-d- 


-0-  -^-^'9-  -if- 

let  me   be  thoughtful  and  prayerful  to  -  day,    And 


not  spend  a    moment  in     trifling    or    play; 

-e-9- 


The    morning  my    Saviour    a  -  rose  from  the  tomb, 


And  took  from  the  grave  all  its    ter  -  ror    and  gloom. 


Ee    -    membering  these  seasons  were  graciously  given,     To 

Tji — ^^— r^ — — 


?^q=^ 


. J I- 


-0—0 


ib-^   i^Z 


teach  me  to    pray,  and  prepare  me  for  heaven. 

0- 


-L-^— ■ 


3  In  the  house  of  my  God,  in  his  presence  and  fear, 
"N^Tien  I  worship  to  day,  may  it  all  be  sincere ; 
In  the  school  when  I  learn,  may  I  do  it  with  care. 
And  be  grfiteful  to  those  who  watch  over  me  there. 


4  Instruct  me,  my  Saviour,  a  child  though  I  be, 
I  am  not  too  young  to  be  noticed  by  thf "  • 
Eenew  all  my  heart,  keep  me  firm  in  thy  wa3rs; 
I  would  love  thee,  and  serve  thee,  and  give  thee  the  praisa. 


&2 


Words  by  Mrs.  S.  B.  Uerric*.. 

Lively.  S 


-^ESTAL    HYMN. 


L.   B.   SiARKfTKATHER. 


-W ga- 


^; 


,^-H^— 4: 


-1=:; 


1.  Here     as        we      raise    our      glad      voic  -    es,        Kv    -    e    -    ry      heart    now      re    •    joic    -  es, 

2.  Ma    -   ny       a        change  has      come     o'er       us,      Fac   -    es      that    once     were     be    -    fore     u?, 


-'-  ^-  t^: 


tffhp=g=g^ 


-0 »-^»—  -I 1^ 


-^ 


.0 0. 

t=tr. 


t=^=t='^^^' 


-^ 


■"^m 


-\-t<— N 


-4— a — m — J — a— «- 


EjFg=l353EErzE^^ 


in 


:8-^E=S^=S=3--iEg7tS-S=8ir^z:jz:Szt?3jT±g=g=S;;^pjzzs: 

Joining     to    welcome    you      here  ;  Fond  -  ly    and   ten  -  der  -  ly    greet-ing       All  whom  we  love,  may  our 
Forms  we  shall  greet  nev  -  er  -    more ;  Sad  -  ly    we  miss,  and  their  dirges        Swell  like    the  deep    o  -  ceao 

-0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — I — ,-[- — 1-| 1 1 0- 


f^ 


9 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — I — 


/       /       / 


-0—0^ 


-0--0--0-  -0- 

-iSeeeSeI: 


^FH^F?"-"* 


^=t=i=i=i 


--^ 


meet  -  ing     Light  -  en 
surg  -  es,        On        a 


our      spir  -   its 
far       des    -   o 


and 
late 


cheer, 
shore, 

j^7 


9    _^_ 


Glad  -  ly        we    welcome   you      here. 
Swell     in       our  hearts  ev  -  er   -    more. 

^    ^ 


I 


^^—¥ — k~-^- 


—0- 


J.  .^ 


It: 


-9 — O- 


V^ 


F5=P 


-e-:— ! 


FESTAL    HYMN.    Concludea. 


CHORUS. 


i^|=l=i 


"Wei  -  come    school  mates,      wcl  -  come  teach  -  era,        Loved    ones     all,      this 

-ft a fl 0_     _^ pt fi ^_     _f2_ 


0-1 

fes  -    tal       day, 


t-: 


0 0 — 


t^: 


r-S- 


-^=f^ 
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I i_p « — ft_i__| ff — jj 


Join     our    prayers  and 


?^v7# ^ f^ 9—9- 

I !L_)- 1^      I       7^ 


]om      our     prais  -  es, 


-0 


Raise    to    heaven    the 

zgzizji — P — ^: 


grate  •  f  ul       lay, 

i    ^ 

— 01 — 0— 


^ 


3  Joy  that  again  we  may  meet  them  ; 
Joy  that  in  bliss  we  may  greet  them  ; 
Tunes  our  glad  hearts  to  thy  praise. 
So  with  our  grief  and  our  sadness  ; 
So  with  our  joy  and  our  gladness ; 
Blend  we  our  festival  lays, 
Tune  we  our  hearts  to  thy  prmse. 


Bring  we  with  joy  and  thanksgiving, 
Praise  to  the  great  ever-livmg ; 
Thanks  for  his  kindness  and  care, 
Asking  that  still  he  will  guide  us ; 
Asking  that  he  will  provide  us 
Still  in  his  blessing  a  share, 
When  to  our  homes  we  repair. 
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Wonlji  by  Mrs.  S.  B.  Herrick. 


"'TIS    SWEET    TO     SING    FOR    JESUS." 


L.  B.  Starkweather. 


.-j- 


1.  'Tis      sweet     to 

2.  'Tis      Bwcet   .  to 

3.  'Tis      sweet     to 


^ — 09 — 'im-:^asi rz^ = *^'    ^* 

tune  -  f  ul        voice,  To 

his       dear     name,        "WTio 
in        our        way,         Sweet 


§ii±Si^: 


loud  his  prais  -  es,  And  in  his  love  re  -  joice.  'Tis  sweet,  'tis  sweet,  'tis 
from  his  fa  -  thcr's  glo  ry.  For  our  re  -  demp  -tion  came.  'Tis  sweet,  'tis  sweet,  'tis 
words  and  deeds    of  mer  •    cy,       And      kind  -  ness    day       by      day.      'Tis    sweet,  'tis  sweet,  'tis 


glorious 


m 


bless-ed,  His 


name  to      sing.  Who 


iS ff. 


.G- 


our  Priest  and    Prophet,  Our    Saviour    and  our  King. 


(-» — »— «— I 


4  'Tis  sweet  to  give  for  Jesus, 
For  children,  such  as  we  ; 
He  gave  a  gift  more  precious 
Than  all  the  world  could  be. 


pr^^^E^ 


— r~t: 


a 


5  And  oh !  'twill  be  with  Jesus, 
So  sweet  in  heaven  to  live; 
That  all  life's  golden  moments, 
To  him  we'll  freely  give. 
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ts:^:^ 


_       _       _      .  .        /    -«-  .  .  , 

1.  Go  thou,  in      life's  fair  morning — Go    in      the  bloom  of  youth,  And      buy,  for    thine  a  -  doming, 

2.  Go,  while  the  day-star    shineth  ;  Go,  w hile  the  heart  is    light;  Go,        ere    thy  strength  de-clinetL, 


isafi 


0- 


0  ff±-ff — 0. 


^^^^ 


0 0- 


-e — e — o- 


at 


'I. 


0- 


twfi 


\ 1 -F^-«f^ \ 1 hH-^ — I 


i 


i 


n^ 


is* 


^-L^^ 0 0-^-0 — 0 0 ^-i-^-J- 


^: 


0- 


-o- 


%TZJ^ 


-+r=^ 


-fl 


-m — e- 


The   precious  pearl  of       truth.  Secure      this    heavenly      treasure, 

While  ev'  -  ry    sense  is       bright.        Sell    all    thou  hast,   and    buy      it 


And  bind   it      on        thy  heart ; 
;  'Tis  worth  all    earth -ly  things — 


SzM^^zzA-iz^^fe^ 


And 
Eu 


r      '  "    -   -#-   _ 

let    not    worldly    pleasure    E'er  cause  it       to     de 
bies,  and  gold,  and  diamonds.  Sceptres,  and  crowns  of 


part, 
kings. 


Go,  ere  the  clouds  of  sorrow 

Steal  o'er  the  bloom  of  youth  ; 
Defer  not  till  to-morrow  ; 

Go  now,  and  buy  the  truth. 
Go,  seek  thy  great  Creator  j 

Learn  early  to  be  wise  ; 
Go,  place  upon  his  altar 

A  morning  sacrifice 


Bd  YOUTHFUL    PILGRIMS. 

Words  written  for  this  work  by  Katb  Cahkrok. 


Youthfiil  pilgrims,    happy 


9PfP4#=Mi=£ 


band.  Marching  to     the    bet  -  ter     land !      Do    not    loi  -  ter    on  the 


t 


^ 


Q- 


it 


b      ^'    % 


?=M 


-^ 


^ 


^k— ^ 


J^UU^ 


-'/—V- 


i^—V- 


M—^ 


way.  Learn  to     labor  while 'tis  day :  Soon  the  night  of  death  will  come  ;  Youthful  pilgrims,    hasten    home! 


& 


^tt^ 


^:j;,  }^  i»^ 


^L^J^ 


P'  p  ^ 


1** 


^ 


^ 


i^dz 


:t^ 


^ 


^i-» — »^ 


rp 


>^-^ 


V-^rv 


Youthful  pilgrims,  0  beware  ! 
Life  is  sweet,  and  earth  is  fair ; 
Place  not  all  your  hope  and  trust 
On  the  things  that  turn  to  dust ; 
Lay  your  treasure  up  on  high ; 
You  will  find  it  when  you  die. 


Youthful  pilgrims,  do  not  fear ; 
One  who  loves  you  well  is  near  ; 
He  will  guard  you,  He  will  guide, 
Love  you  more  than  all  beside : 
And  when  earth  is  growing  dim, 
Joy  and  peace  you'll  find  in  Him. 


JESUS'    PROMISE. 


1.  I    will  nev  -  er,     never  leave  thee,  I    will    never    thee   for  -  sake ;  I  will  guide,  and  save,  and 

2.  Whenthe  storm  is     raginground  thee,  Call  on  me    in    humble  prayer ;  I  will    fold  my  arms  a- 
,3.  "When  thy  soul   is  dark  andclouded,FLlledwithdoubt,andgrief,andcare,Thro'themistsby  which 'tis 


#     -tf- 

keep  thee, 
bout  thee^ 
shrouded, 
& — *n 


For  my  name  and    mercy's    sake.  Fear  no      e  -  vil,  fear   no      e  -  vil,   On  -  ly     all     my    counsel    take  ; 

Guard  thee  with  the  tenderest  care ;  In    the    tri  -  al,     in     the    tri  -  al,      I     will  make  thy  pathway  clear ; 

I    will  make  a     light  ap  -  pear ;  And  the    banner,    and  the     banner     Of     my  love    I     will    up  -  rear ; 


i=tc 


fet 


P 


CHORUS. 


Y-er 


For  I'll 


^ 


ih 


-0 

never. 


^     j^*"^ 


tm 


3^3* 


^ 


«- 


-2^- 


J.-4^-^-ft 


I H ^^6 

V-w — 0^i—0 


»     '    J    "Tf 


.JUJ 


iti: 


never   leave  thee,  I     will     never      thee  for 


— rtf 0 


^^ 


izat^ 


-k- 


li: 


ir-b  l|     U-U-J 


-  sake. 


T(5! 


IS. 


rTien  thy  feeble  flame  is  dying, 
And  thy  soul  about  to  soar. 
To  that  land  where  pain  and  sighing 
Shall  be  heard  and  known  no  more, 
I  will  teach  thee, 
I  will  teach  thee. 
To  rejoice  that  life  is  o'er. 
Chorus. — For  I'll  never,  &c. 
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THE     GOLDEN     GATE. 

Words  written  for  this  work  by  Katk  Cameron. 


1.    The      way    of    life     is      narrow,    The  path    is      steep  and  straight ;  But    it    leads  thro'  all    earth's 


~^^r  f 4tif=e 


2  O,  cast  aside  the  burden 

That  weighs  your  spirit  down  ; 
And  bear  awhile  the  heavy  cross, — 
Then  wear  the  starry  crown.     Chorus. 


3  Death  soon  will  end  the  warfare 
That  now  we  wage  with  sin  ; 
And  to  Heaven's  shining  portal 
We'll  gladly  enter  in.     Chorus. 


-y-  -&~&  ^  ^  ~  ^.    ^    -   -  -     -----  s' 

1.  One  sweet  -  ly    sol  -  emn  tliought,    Comes    to      me  o  er    and      o  or; 


NEARER    HOME. 


4~-J-R- 


1-5^ — I- 


^^: 


^^E^l: 


C.  M.  WTMAN. 


I'm 


-Q—g—Q—&—&—Q — •• 

nearer  my  home   to  - 


x^Fn^MztizFzt^tzf  ztzi: : 


£zzzjzzz=t^-+-^^^-^-^-«- 


^^i-sl-J— J=^=i-^z3rz:^z 


3=]—^: 


CHORUS. 


^- 


.4^_szzz:^_zn_: 


■-t 


day.      Than  I've    ev    -  er      been    be 


fore. 


Near  -  er    home,    near-  er  home,  "We'll 


z=E4z^zizyizz5zfztz=:t^zz^zz:[;z=i 


:i2zsz 


B?EaE^E$ 

€ — ^ — 9 — •— 


sing 


-Sirr 


::zq: 


i—i 


zj:^. 


4=^=^z^. 


t- 


T    home, 

5ZEE 


"Z^ 


25'_ 


go, 


^ 


-j^--^: 


;E£:rz^±2-: 


Near  -  er    home,    near  -  er     home.  We'll     sing    as 


._[: — [zzz^_i_5_ 


2  Nearer  my  Father's  house, 

Where  the  many  mansions  be ; 
Nearer  the  great  white  throne, 
N  earer  the  jasper  sea. 

Chobds. 


go. 


"g?~- 


'zzz^=[:zzz£/z±zt:: 

3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life,  4  Father  perfect  my  trust, 

Where  we  lay  our  burdens  down;  Strengthen  my  feeble  faith; 

Nearer  leaving  my  cross.  Let  me  feel  as  if  I  trod 

Nearer  wearing  the  crown.  The  stream  of  the  river  death. 

Chobus  Chobus 


Ju  -de  -  a's     lone  -  ly  height,  A    radiant     star       a 
in     the    si  -  lent  hours  of  night,  On  Bethlehem's  verdant 
san-na     in    the    high-est,"  rang  O'er  plain  and  rock    and 


THE    CHRISTMAS    STAR. 


L.  O.  EMERSON. 


J 


t=t-- 


t:- 


H- 


rose,     And  came  and  stood  with 
plain,  There  shone  a      glo  -  ry 
glen;     Ho-san-nas    still  the 
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CHORUS. 


a    child's  re    -   pose, 
an    an  -  gel       strain, 
good-will    to        men. 
P      P      g- 
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We  come,  we  come  with 
We  come,  we  come  with 
AVe      come,  we  come  with 
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gift 
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and  song.  And 
and  song.  And 
and  song,  And 
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mer-ry    Christmas  to    you    all,  This  glorious 
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day. 
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4  And  when  their  homage  due  to  pay, 
Came  wise  men  from  afar; 
The  path  to  where  the  infant  lay, 
Was  lightened  by  the  star.    Chords. 
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5  And  so  we  sing  the  wond'rous  birth. 
Of  our  Redeemer  King  ; 
Join  heart  and  voice,  oh  ransomed  earth. 
His  glorious  name  to  sing.     Chobus. 
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THE     HOLY    SABBATH     DAY. 
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1.  Hark,  to    the  church-bells    ring- ing,  From  spire  and  tur  -  ret  high!      Sweet    mes  -  sa  -  ges    they're 

2.  A  -  round  us    day      and      night-ly,  The    love   of    God    is  spread;    And  through  the  sea  -  sons 
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bringing,  Likevoic-es     from    the 
brightly,  His    roy  -  al     gifts     are 
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sky;    They  bid    us  seek    the       al  -  tar,  And  there  our  trib  -  ute 
shed;  But    oh!    he  comes  not     near  us,  'Mid  pleasure's  sparkling 
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pay,  Nor   let  de  -  vo  -  tion 
ray,  As  when  in  prayer  he 
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fal  -  ter.  This 
hears  us,  The 

-^-    -^-    -^- 


ho 
ho 


?; 


^    ,     tzzt^iii: 


ly  Sabbath   day. 
ly  Sabbath  day. 
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3  Come  from  the  home  of  gladness. 

Where  health  and  joy  are  known, 
Come  from  the  hall  of  sadness. 

Whence  every  joy  is  flown : — 
Come  to  the  house  of  praises, 

Let  grief  be  charmed  away, 
Wliere  hope  her  anthem  raises, 

This  holy  Sabbath  day. 
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PARTING    HYMN. 
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1.  Thauks  to 


fore    we    part,  Fa  -  tlier,  rise  from  eve 


ry    teart,  For 
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souls  for  heaven. 
'9 — a — S>~] 


Sab  -  bath  given,  To    pre  -  pare  our 
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2  Give  the  teaching  of  this  hour 

O'er  our  lives  a  guiding  power; 
Deep  impress  thy  saving  truth 
On  the  wavering  heart  of  youth. 

3  Guide  and  Guardian  be  to  each, 

Till  that  safer  home  we  reach, 
TVTiere  — sweet  Sabbaths  never  o'er- 
We  shall  meet  and  part  no  moreu 


Early 


Young  and  happy  while  thou  art, 

Not  a  furrow  on  thy  brow, 
Not  a  sorrow  ifi  thy  heart, 

Seek  the  Lord,  thy  Maker,  now. 
In  its  freshness  bring  the  flower, 

While  the  dew  upon  it  lies, 
In  the  cool  and  cloudless  hour 

Of  the  morning  sacrifice. 


Piety. 

3  As  the  first-fruits  of  the  year 

Should  be  offered  to  the  Lord, 
So  the  first-fruits  of  the  heart, 
On  his  altar  should  be  poured. 

4  Thus  the  blessing  from  above, 

On  life's  harvest  shall  be  given; 
Sown  in  tears,  perhaps,  on  earth, 
Reaped  in  joyfulness  in  hea?ven. 


Rev.  I.  N.  Tabbox. 
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A     LAMP     BRIGHTLY 


1.  A  lamp  brightly  shines  with  its  clear  andkindly  ray,  Thro'  the  night,  thro'  the  night,  To  light  little  pilgrims  a  - 

2.  A  voice  from  the  heav'ns  is  still  sounding  in  my  ear,  Come  away,  come  away. How  winning  this  sweet  voice,  which 
,3.     The   word  of  the  Lord,  is  this  lamp  unto  my  feet,  Lest  I  sti-av,  lest  I    stray.  The   spir-it  of  God,  is  this 
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SHINES. 


L.   O.   EME1180N. 
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long  theirearthly  way,Thro'thenight,thro'thenight.  And  all   who    follow  this  light  di  -  vine,  "Which  God    in 

ev  -  er-more  I  hear.  Come  a  -  way,  come   a  ■  way.      It  calls  me  a  -  way  to  the  heav'nly  lands,  It   calls  me  a  - 

voice  still  sounding  sweet,  Come  a- way,  come  a  -  way.    This  lamp  of  wisdom  shall  be  my  guide,Tliis  voice  I  fol - 
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kindness  permits  to  shine,  Shall  keep  the  safe  way,  nor    ever  go  astray.   Thro'  the  night,  thro'  the  night, 
far    to  blood-washed  bands,  I  hear  still  sounding,  that  voice  so  soft  and  clear,  Come  a  -  way,    come  a    -  way. 
low,  nor  turn   a     -      side,    Till    at  the  blest  seat,  my  journey  is  complete.  Far     a  -  way,    far      a    -  way. 
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I    HEAR    MY    SAVIOUR    CALLING. 


MBS.  S.  B.  Heurick. 


L.  O.  Ehersok. 


hear  my    r^aviour    call  -  ing,  "With  morning's  golden   light, 
hear  him  in    the    breez-  es    That  murmur   ?of  t  -  ly    by, 


hear  him    at    the  noon-day,   And 
hear  him    in    the  storm-cloud,  That 
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gen  -  tie  roice    is 
ten  -  der  voice    is 


call  -  ing,  Come  child,  I     am     the 
call -ing.  Come  hith-er,  child,  to 
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way. 
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3  Dear  Saviour,  I  am  coming — 

The  path  of  life  is  bright ; 
I  come  ere  cloud  and  shadow 

Obscure  its  fitful  light. 
Dear  Saviour  I  am  coming, 

Obedient  to  thy  call ; 
Be  thou  my  joy,  my  blessing, 

My  light,  my  life,  my  alL 


Words  by  Kate  Cameron. 


JESUS    OUR    PILOT. 
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M.  M.  Derby. 
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1.  Jesus  is     our    Pilot ;    No    one  else    can  guide    Our  frail  bark  in     safety,     O'er  life's  stormy  tide. 

2.  Jesus  is     our    Pilot ;    Leaning    on     his  arm,      We  are    safe  from  danger,   Safe  from  fear  and  harm. 

3.  Jesus  is     our    Pilot ;    Well  he  knows  the  way,   From  these  earthly  shadows,  To    the  realms  of  day. 
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When  the  waves  of  trouble  Baffle  human 
In  His  strong  pro-tection,  Let  us  ev  -  er 
He  can  find  that    harbor,      Others  seek  in 
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skill,  He  can  always  calmthem  With  his  "Peace  be  still." 
rest ;  Refuge  from  all  sorrow,  On  His  faithful  breast, 
vain.  Where,  as  Lord  of     glo  -  ry,    Ev  -  ermore    He'll  reign. 


/    Jesus  is  our     Pilot ;    Guided  by    his     hand,    We  shall  reach  the    Haven,    On    the     golden     strand. 
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HEAVEN    IS    IVnf     HOME. 


L.   B.   STARKWEATBEB. 


s 


m 


± 


t 


^f^=t 


:st 


:^ 


:^^ 


1.  I'm        but        a  stranger     here  ;    Heaven    is     my    home ;         Earth  is       a        desert    drear ; 

2.  "What    though  the       tempests     rage !     Heaven    is     my    home ;  Short  is     my     pilgrim  -  age ; 
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Heaven    is        my    home ;  Dan  -  ger       and      sor  -  row     stand    Round   me     on     ev'  -  ry    hand ; 

Heaven    is        my    home ;  Time's  wild     and      win  -  try      blast       Soon    will    be      o  -  ver  -  past ; 
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Heavea  is     my     fa  -  ther  -  land,      Heaven  is     my     Dome. 
1         shall  reach  borne   at     last.      Heaven  is     my     home. 
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Therefore  I  murmur  not ; 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
Whate'er  my  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
And  I  shall  surely  stand 
There,  at  my  Lord's  right  hand. 
Heaven  is  my  litherland. 

Heaven  is  my  home. 


I    LOVE    THE    LORD,    VSHO     DIED     FOR     ME.  67 

L  J.  ZlMMERMAir. 
CHORUS. 
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I     love  the  Lord,  who  died  for    me  ;      I     love  his    grace,  di  -  vine    and 
I     love  his  word,  for  there    I     read,    That  he  loved  me,  and    for       me 


free  ; 
bled. 


P      P-    f^ 


U^ES 


^^g 


^^^iSrt 


-^*— ^ 


-^v 


^ 


i 


Oh,  who's  like 
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Je  -  sus,      who      died     up    -    on        the     tree,        He      died     for       you,      he       died  for    me ;  He 
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2  I  love  to  hear  that  he  was  slain  ; 
I  love  his  every  grief  and  pain  ; 
I  love  to  think  on  him  by  faith, 

And  muse  upon  his  cruel  death.     Choru$t 

3  I  love  his  people,  and  their  ways  ; 

I  love  with  them  to  pray  and  praise  ; 
I  love  the  Father  and  the  Son  ; 
I  love  the  Spirit  he  sent  down.     (Jhoru$. 
i  I  love  to  think  the  time  will  come 
"When  I  shall  be  with  him  at  home  ; 
When  I  shall  love  as  he  loves  me, 
And  praise  him  through  eternity.    Chorut 
BBPEAT  OBOBnS  pp  ON  LAST  T£B6B. 


WHEN     THE     MORNING     BELL     IS     RINGINa. 


L.  O.  Emkksow. 


1.  When  the  morning  bell  is     ringing,  To    the     chapel      we     re  -  pair  ;  Here  we    all      unite     in     singing, 

2.  In  the     duties  now  be  -  fore  ua,  Let    us     faithful  -  ly     en  -  gage  ;    Spirit       of      all  truth !  be  o'er   ua. 
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And  devout  -  ly    join    in  prayer :  "UTiile  in    harmo  -  ny    cur     voices     Are    as  -  cending     to     our  God, 
As     we   search  the   sacred      page  ;  May  the    lessons  Christ  has  taught  us,  AJl    our  minds  and  hearts  improve  ; 
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Every    grateful  heart  re  -  joices      Thus  to  spread  his  praise  a-broad. 
And  the  blessings  he  has  brought  us,  Wake  a  strong  and    ho  -  ly    love. 
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Thankful  for  the  kind  protection 

Which  has  blest  us  thro'  the  weel^ 
Still  imploring  thy  direction, 

While  we  heavenly  wisdom  seek. 
Father !  thus,  in  pure  devotion. 

Every  thought  inspired  by  love. 
Gratitude  in  each  emotion, 

Would  wo  lift  our  souls  above 


THE     GOSPEL     FEAST. 


60 


JKKV.  I.  N.  Tarbox. 
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1.  Ho,  each  one  that   is    athirst,  Come  and  drink,  come  and  drink  ;Here  the  living  fountains  burst,  Come  and  drink. 
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None  who  come,shall  come  in  vain,  Theyshall  ease  theirbumingpain,Nevershall  theythirst  again,  Come  and  drink. 
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2  Te  that  hunger,  far  from  home, 
Buy  and  eat,  buy  and  eat; 
Though  ye  have  no  money,  come, 

B".iy  and  eat ; 
Here  is  bread  that  can  suffice, 
Here  is  food  of  richest  price, 
Bought  with  costly  sacrifice, 
Buy  and  eat. 


3  Let  the  needy  and  the  poor, 
Come  and  drink,  come  and  drink. 
They  shall  find  the  promise  sure; 

Come  and  drink ; 
Rich  and  poor,  the  high  and  loc^ 
Ye  have  no  where  else  to  go, 
Come  where  living  waters  flow, 

Come  and  drink. 


4  Wherefore  spend  your  strength  for  naught, 
Buy  and  eat,  buy  and  eat; 
Richer  bread  than  gold  ere  bought, 

Buy  and  eat; 
Call  off  now  tuy  wandering  eyes. 
Hear  these  voices  from  the  skies. 
From  thy  sin  and  sloth  arise, 

Buy  and  eat. 
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Ai:.L    "WILL    BE    WELL. 


8.  B.  IXOSAKD. 
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1.  Thro' the  love  of  God  our  Saviovir,  AH  will    be  well;  Free  and  changeless  is  his  fa- vour,  All,    all      is    well; 

2.  Tho'  we  pass  thro' tribu  -  lation,    All  will    be  well;  Ours  is    such  a    full  sal -va-tion,  All,    all     is    well; 
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Precious  is  the  blood  that  heal'd  us,  Perfect  is  the  grace  that  sealed  us,  Strong  thehandstretch'd  out  to  shield  us, 
Happy,  still  in  God  con-fid-iag,   Fruitful,  if  in  Christ  a  -  bid  -  ing,  Ho  -  ly,  thro'  the    spir-it's    guiding, 
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All  must  be  well.  All    will  be  well,  all    will  be  well,  Thro'  the  love  of  God  our  Sa  -  viour,  All,    all    is  welL 
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"ONE  SWEET  FLOWER  HAS  DROOPED  AND  FADED. 
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1.  One  sweet  flow'r  has  drooped  and    fad  -  ed,    One  sweet  in  -  fant 

2.  But    we    feel    no  thoiisht   of      sad-ness,  For  our    friend  is 
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One  fair    brow  the 
She  has    knelt  la 
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ed,  One  dear  schoolmate  now  is       dead, 
an  -  gels    bow. 
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3  She  has  gone  to  heaven  before  us, 

But  she  turns  and  waves  her  hand. 
Pointing  to  the  glories  o'er  us, 
In  that  happy  spirit  land. 

4  May  our  footsteps  never  falter 

In  the  path  that  she  has  trod; 
May  we  worship  at  the  altar 
Of  the  great  and  living  God. 

5.  Lord,  may  angels  watch  above  us, 
Keep  us  all  from  error  free — 
May  they  guard,  and  guide,  and  love  us. 
Till,  like  her,  we  go  to  Thee. 


1  Pastor,  thou  art  from  us  taken 
In  the  glory  of  thy  years, 
Aa  the  oak,  by  tempests  shaken, 
falls  ere  time  its  verdvire  sears. 


Death  of  a  Pastor. 
2  All  thy  love  and  zeal  to  lead  us 
"Where  immortal  fountains  flow. 
And  on  living  bread  to  feed  us. 
In  our  fond  remembrance  glow. 


3  May  the  conq'ring  faith  that  cheer'd  thM 
AVhen  thy  foot  on  Jordan  pressed. 
Guide  our  spirits  while  we  leave  the* 
In  the  tomb  that  Jesus  blessed. 


Death  of  a 

1  Sister,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely, 

Gentle  as  the  summer  breeze, 
Pleasant  as  the  air  of  evening, 
"When  it  floats  among  the  trees. 

2  Peaceful  be  thy  silent  slumber — 

T'f^aceful  in  the  grave  so  low: 
Thou  no  more  wilt  join  our  number; 
Thou  no  more  our  songs  shalt  know 


Young  Female. 

3  Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us; 

Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel; 

But  'tis  God  that  hath  bereft  us; 

He  can  all  our  sorrows  heal. 

4  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee. 

When  the  day  of  life  is  fled. 
Then  in  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  thee. 
Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed. 


JESUS,    WE     THY     LAMBS     WOULD     BE." 


1.  Je  -  8US,  we  thy  lambs  would  be,     Humbly  we  would  fol  -  low  thee,  AVait-ing    for    the    joy  -  ful  day, 

2.  Now  the  field  with  grain  is  white,  Now  the  day    is    dawn-ing  bright.  Brighter  far    the    sky   will  be. 
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When  all   care  will    pass      a  -  way,    T\Tien  the    reap  -  ing  time    shall  come,  And    an  -  gels     shout  the 
When  our  Mas  -  ter    we      shall  see,     AVlien  the    reap  -  ing  time    shall  come,  And    an  -  gels     shout  the 
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Jiar    -     vest    home,      And     an    -    gels  shout  the         har    -    vest  home. 
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QOD     IS     LOVE. 
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Wtat  sound  is  this  ?  a  song  to  heav'n  resound  -  ing, 
And  now  from  earth  I  hear  the  song  rebounding, 
This  song  re  -  peat,  repeat,  ye  saints  in  glo    -  ry, 
And  saints  on  earth  shout  back  the  pleasing  story. 
Creation  speaks  with  thousand  tongues  proclaiming,  God 
And  prov-i  -  dence  unites  her  voice,  exclaim  -ing,  God 


God 
God 
God 
God 


Love !  God  is  Love 
Love!  God  is  Love 
Love!  God  is  Love 
Love !  God  is  Love 
Love !  God  is  Love 
Love !  God  is  Love 
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Yes,  while  adoring  hosts  pro  • 

In  this  let  heav'n  and  earth  a* 

'  But  let  the  burdened  sinner 
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clain,  Love  is  his  nature,  Love  his  name,  My  soul  in  rapture  cries  the  same;  God  is  Love!  God  is  Love! 
gxee.  To  sound  his  love  both  full  and  free.  And  let  the  theme  for-ev  -  er  be,  God  is  Love!  God  is  Love! 
hear.  The  gospel  sounding  loud  and  clear   To    eve  -  ry     soul  both  far  and  near,  God    is  Love !  God    is    Love ! 
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Thia  heavenly  love  all  round  is  sweetly  flowing, 

God  is  Love ! 
And  in  my  heart  the  sacred  fire  is  glowing, 

God  is  Love ! 
That  God  is  Love  I  know  full  well; 
And  had  I  power  his  love  to  tell, 
With  loudest  notes  my  song  should  swell; 

God  is  Love! 


5  The  love  of  God  is  now  my  greatest  pleasure, 

God  is  Love ! 
And  while  I  live,  I'll  ask  no  other  treasure; 

God  is  Love ! 
This  theme  shall  be  my  song  below, 
And  when  to  glory  I  shall  go, 
This  strain  eternally  shall  flow, 

God  is  Love  I 
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"FATHER!     GRANT     US     NOW    THY    BLESSING.' 


L.  O.  Emef.sok. 
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Jipj: 


1.  Fa  -  ther!  grant  us     now    thy     bless-ing,  Smile     up 

2.  Make  us     gen  -  tie,  kind    and     low  -  ly;    Teach     us, 
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us    from    a  -  hove;    Let 
ther,  by     thy  word,    How 


us      all,  pure 
we    may    be 


hearts  pos  -  sess  -  ing,  Fill    our    lives  with  deeds  of      love, 
good    and     ho  -  ly.    Like    to      Jo  -  sus  Christ,  our  Lord. 


Confidence 

0,  my  Father,  what  a  treasure  2 

1  possess  in  thy  dear  ■word ! 
There  I  read  with  holy  pleasure. 

Of  the  love  of  Christ  my  Lord. 


Tlie  Same. 

1  God  of  our  salvation,  hear  us; 
Bless,  O  bless  us,  ere  we  go*, 

When  we  join  the  world,  be  near  lu, 
Lest  we  cold  and  careless  grow. 

2  As  our  steps  are  drawing  nearer 

To  our  everlasting  home. 
May  our  view  of  heaven  grow  clearer, 
Hope  more  bright  of  joys  to  come. 


That  blest  word  reveals  the  Saviotir 
All  his  children  deeply  need  ; 

0,  what  mercy,  love  and  favor, 

That  for  sinners  Christ  should  bleed  1 


3  O,  the  blessedness  of  knowing 

Christ,  the  tender  Saviour's  love, 
Freely  on  a  child  bestowing 
Grace  and  mercy  from  above. 


'WHEN     SHALL    WE     MEET    AGAIN." 
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1.  AVhen  shall  we      meet      a  -  gain,    Meet    ne'er     to      sev 

2.  When  shall  love    free  -   ly     flow,    Pure     as        life's  riv 


"WTien  will  peace  ^vreathc  her  chain, 
AVlien  shall  sweet  friendship   glow, 
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Round    us    for 
Changeless    for 
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Our    hearts  will  ne'er 
Where  joys  ce  -  les    • 


re    -  -    pose, 
tial  thrill, 
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Safe    from  each  blast  that  blows, 
A\^here  bliss  each  heart  shall   fill, 
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In    this  dark  vale    of    woes,     Nev  -  er, 
And  fears  of    part  -  ing  chill,      Nev  -  er, 
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no, 
no. 
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nev  -  er. 
nev  -  er. 
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3  Up  to  that  world  of  light. 
Take  us,  dear  Saviour; 
May  we  all  there  unite, 

Happy  forever; 
"WTicre  kindred  spirits  dwell. 
There  may  our  music  swell. 
And  time  our  joys  dispel. 
Never,  no,  never. 
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Rev.  I.  N.  Tabbox. 

Moderate. 


I     LOVE     THE     DAY. 


L.  O.  Emebson. 
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1.  I  love  the  day,  the    Sab  -  bnth  day,  Em  -  blem  of    heav'nly    rest;  The  morning  light  falls  clear  and  bright,  On 

2.  Jeho-vahwaitswith-in      his  gates,  To    call    his  peo  -  pie    in;  There  would  I    stay  to  praise  and  pray,  Far 
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fields  in    beau-ty  drest;    Eing  out    the  bell    and     let    it      tell, 
from  the  tents  of    sLa;       And  while  I    hear,  the      si^  -  lent   tear. 


To    all    the   world  a -broad,  This    is     the 
Will  oft    un  -  bid  -  den  start,  For    by    His 
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day    to      learn   the  way,  "WHiich  leads  us    back  to      God. 
word  my    soul     is  stirred  To      seok  the   bet  -  ter      part. 
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3  And  when  at  night  the  peaceful  light, 

Dies  out  along  the  west, 
Beyond  the  skies,  I  turn  my  eyes 

To  mansions  of  the  blest. 
I  think  of  those  in  sweet  repose, 

Gone  to  their  heavenly  home; 
That  happy  shore,  where  sin  no  more, 

Nor  mortal  grief  can  come. 


Rev.  1.  TS.  Tarbox. 


A     LAMP     UNTO     MY     FEET. 
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L.  O.  Emeason. 
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1.  How  CO  did  I    know  the    way  to      go,       A    weak  and  wand  ring    child?  How  co.ilr'    I      find,  with 

2.  How  dark  and  drear  would  life  ap  -  pear,  With-out    this  lamp    to      guide  ?  The   clouds  of      sin  would 

3.  How  would  the  tomb  be     full  of  gloom,    To    our    be-  wil  -  dcred  eyes?  But    now    we    wait  at 
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err  -  ing  mind,  My    path  thro'  des  -  erts     wild? 

shut  me    in.      And  eve  -  ry      pros  -  pect    hide. 

death's  dark  gate,  Our  pas  -  sage    to      the      skies: 
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But  now  th^  light,  through  all  the 
But  now  thy  light,  through  all  the 
For  through  the  night,  thy       ble^s  -  ed 
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night,  Shines 
night.  Shines 
lisrht,    Shines 


_^EES^r±E^=E^E 


ti^f— s 


^OiE3-J 


^ 


:^^=S3 


way; 
way; 
way; 


round  a  -  bout  my 
round  a  -  bout  my 
round  a  -  bout    our 
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It  shows  the  road  to  thine  a  -  bode,  It  points  to  end  -  less  day. 
It  shows  the  road  to  thine  a  -  bode,  It  points  to  end  -  less  day. 
It    shows  the    road    to  thine    a  -  bode,  It    points  to    end  -  less     day. 


STRANGERS 


AND 


PILGRIMS. 
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1.  This   life    so  brief,  is    full    of  grief ,  Earth  is      a  home  of      sor-row;  Nor    can  we  know,  as    on  we  go,  Whal 

2.  Life's  troubled  stream  glides  like  a  dream,  Thro' sun  and  shadow  flow-ing;    It    rolls  alonj,  with  current  strong,  On- 
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Him  who  can 
Him  who  can 


de  -  liv  -  er;    And 
de  -  liv  -  cr:     And 
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seek  our  rest    a -mong  the  blest,  Be- yond  the  gloomy 
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3  The  tribes  of  old,  with  courage  bold. 

Passed  through  the  deserts  dreary; 
A  way-worn  band,  they  sought  their  land 
Through  marches  long  and  weary. 

Chobus. 

4  And  so  would  we,  as  pilgrims  be. 

And  live  on  earth  as  strangers; 
So  day  by  day,  pursue  our  way, 
Through  snares,  and  toils,  and  dangers. 
CHOBua. 


THE 

tfords  arranged  by  S.  Bekcher. 
Ist  'SEMI-CHORUS. 


LORD     IS     MY    SHEPHERD. 


2d  SEMI-OHORUS. 


L.  B.    SXAKKWEATHKK. 


79 


;  How  thankful  am 


TLe  Lord    is  my  Shepherd; 

The  Lord    is  my  Shepherd;  How  grateful  am 

The  Lord    is  my  Shepherd;  How  happy     am 


The  sheep  he  hath  chosen  In  green  pastures  lie  ; 
My  soul  he  re  -  storeth  When  ready  to  die  ; 
E'en  when  death's  dark  shadows  are  gather  -  ing  nigh  ; 


The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd ;  No 
The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd ;  He 
And  when  we  shall  enter    Yon 


want  shall  I  know;  His  loving  hand  leads  us  Where  still  waters  flow, 
guideth  my  feet  All  thro'  the  tempta  -  tions  He  brings  me  to  meet, 
beauti  -  ful    land,  He    then  will  support     us,     A  "Staff "is  his  Hand. 
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The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  The 


Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  I'll  praise  his  holy 
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GUIDE    US,    SAVIOUR. 


PfT^i 
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1.  God  has  said, "  For  -  ev  -  er     blessed  Those  who  seek  me  in  their  youth;  They  shall  find  the  path  of    wisdom, 

2.  Te  our  strength,  for  we    are  weakness  ;  Be  our    wisdom  and  our  guide ;  May  we  walk    in     love  and  meekness, 

3.  Thi"is,when  evening  shades  shall  gather,  We  may  turn  our  tearless  eye    To    the  dwelling     of      our  Father, 
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And  the  narrow  way  of  truth  :"  Guide  us,  Saviour, 
Nearer  to  our  Saviour's  side :  Naught  can  harm  us, 
To  our  home  beyond     the    sky ;     Gently      passing, 


t=W: 


Guide  us,    Saviour,    In    the     narrow    way    of    truth. 
Naughtcanharmus,"While  we  thus  in    thee    a  -  bide. 
Gently       passing     To    the     happy     land  on    high. 
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Children's  Worship. 

Lord,  a  little  band,  and  lowly, 

"We  are  come  to  sing  of  thee ; 
Thou  art  great,  and  high,  and  holy  ; 

O  how  solemn  we  should  be. 
May  thy  Spirit 

Teach  us  how  to  worship  thee. 
Fill  our  hearts  with  thoughts  of  Jesus, 

And  of  heaven,  where  he  is  gone  ; 
And  let  nothing  ever  please  us 
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He  would  grieve  to  look  upon. 

May  we  ever 
Live  to  him,  and  him  alone. 

May  our  sins  be  all  forgiven  ; 

Make  us  fear  whate'er  is  wrong ; 
Lead  us  in  the  way  to  heaven, 

There  to  sing  a  nobler  song. 
Praise  and  giory 

To  the  Lord  our  God  belong. 


WE     COME,    O     GOD.    WITH    GLADNESS. 
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1.  AVe  come,  O    God,  with  gHdness,   Our    humble  thanks  to  bring  ;  With  hearts  yet  free  from    sadness,    Our 

2.  Here,  then,  in  childhood's  morning,  Oiir  hymns  to     thee  wo   raise  ;  Thy  love,  our  lives  a    -    doming,  Shall 
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hymns  of  praise    we     sing.         A  -  long      our  path  are      glowing    The       tokens       of    thy     love ;    Like 
fill    our  hearts  with  praise.      Thy  will    henceforth  for  -  ev  -  er,  Shall    be     our    on  -  ly     guide  ;  From 
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streams  of    boun  -  ty       flowing.    Thy       mercies    from 
du  -  ty's  path    we'll    nev  -  er,     0,        nev  -  er    turn 
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To  Thee  be  praise  forever, 

Thou  glorious  King  of  king!  I 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 

Each  ransomed  spirit  sings  ; 
We'll  celebrate  thy  glory, 

With  all  thy  saints  above, 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love      -__ 
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"WHEN    WE'RE    STANDING    ON    ZION'S    HILL." 

li.  B.  Starkweather. 


fVorda  by  Mk8.  B.  B.  Hkrkick 

Allegro 
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1.  When  we're  stand  -  ing     on 
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Zi    -  on's    hill,        "Witli  the    ho 
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When   our 
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hearts  with    mu  -  sic     thrill, 
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And  our   lips     the    strains    pro  -  long.        We'll  look 


down    the 
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path     we  came,   And  sing     ho  •  san 
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na      to       his  name,  "Who  brought  us  to      Zi  -    on's     hill,       Who 
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"WHEN    WE'RE    STANDING    ON    ZION'S    HILL."    Concluded. 
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brought  us     to     Zi  -  en's     hill. 
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Eeau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful     Zi 
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on.    Beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti  -  f ul 


la^^f^ 


ti    -    ful       Zi     -     on.    We'll  stand     on        Zi    -    on's     hUl. 
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Zi    *     on,        Beau  -  ti  -  ful,   beau  -  ti   •    ful       Zi 


2  When  we're  standing  on  Zion's  hill, 
Beside  the  River  of  life. 
When  we're  free  from  every  ill, 
From  sorrow  and  pain  and  strife, 
,  We'll  look  adown  the  path  we  came. 
And  sing  hosanna  to  his  name, 
Who  brought  us  to  Zion's  hill, 
Who  brought  us  to  Zion's  hill. 
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on.    We'll    stand     on        Zi    -   on'a     hilL 


When  we're  standing  on  Zion's  hill. 

With  the  victor's  crown  and  palm, 
When  our  hearts  with  rapture  thrill, 

As  we  join  the  holy  psalm. 
We'll  look  adown  the  path  we  came, 

And  sing  hosanna  to  his  name, 
Who  brought  us  to  Zion's  hill, 

Who  brought  us  to  Zion's  hill. 


^ 


"COMING    EARLY." 


Words  by  Mrs.  S.  B.  Herrick. 
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L.  B.  Starkweather. 
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1.  We     are   com  -  ing,       we       are       com  -  ing,      In       the    joy  -  ous       mom  •  ing    hours,  "While  the 
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air      is   sweet  with  o  -  dors,  A.nrl  the      dew  is  on  the  flosv'rs,"While  the  birds  are    gai  -  ly    singing,  And  our  ' 
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hearts    are      light    and      free ;       We       are  com  -    ing,    bless  •  ed        Je  -    bus.        Com    -    ins 


"COMING    EARLY."    Concluded. 


REFRAIN. 


ing, 


ear    -    ly 
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to      tliee. 


com 

i. 


-    -    ing 


We    are      com 


bless  -  ed 
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Sa  -    viour,  Com    -    ing 
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ear  -  ly     un  -  to  thee,  Yes,  we'recom-ing,  bless-ed    Sa- viour,  Com -ing      ear 
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"We  are  coining,  for  we  hear  thee 

Li  a  gentle  whisper  say, 
I  will  lead  you    softly,  lead  you 

liittle  children  all  the  way. 
If  the  path  be  rough  and  stormy, 

You  my  little  lambs  shall  be, 
And  I'll  bear  you  in  my  bosom, 

If  you  early  come  to  me. 


We  are  coming,  we  are  coming, 

For  the  loving  voice  we  know ; 
We  shall  tread  the  grassy  meadows. 

Where  the  crystal  waters  flow. 
We  will  bravely  bear  our  burdens, 

If  our  Leader  thou  wilt  be. 
So  we're  coming,  blessed  Saviour, 

Coming  early  unto  thee. 
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Word*  by  Mn.  S.  B.  Hebricx. 
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IF    YE     LOVE     ME. 
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Music  by  L.  B.  bTARKWKATHEH. 
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1.  If 

2.    If 
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ye    love     me,      lit    -    tie 
ye    love     me,      lit   -   tie 
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children.    You  will       keep 
children,    You  shall     walk 
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my       commandments  ;    On  your 
in        my        garden,      'Mid  the 
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lov  -  ing     hearts  you'll  bind    them       In        beau    -    ty        to      shine ;  All     your    life  -  path       a  • 
dor        of        its       spi    -    ces.        The       rap    -  ture       of      song.    Then  your  hearts  shall      bo 
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dom  -  ing,       Like     the      pearls      of        the     mom  -  ing.      They    shall     be         your 
light  -  er,        And    your     path      shall     be       bright  -  er.         And       a        share        of 
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all  its 
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"IF    YE    LOVE    ME."    Concluded. 
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glories 


And     you 
To       each 


shall     be     mine ;     And    you      shall     be       mine,     And    you       shall     be 
shall     be  -  long ;        To     each     shall     be    -  long.       To     each      shall    be 
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mine.        They  shall     be  your 

long.  And       a       share        of 


brightest         jew  •  els.        And     you        shall     be       mine, 
all  its        glo    -  ries         To       each       shall     be    •   long. 
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3  If  ye  love  me,  little  children, 

You  shall  dwell  in  my  mansions  i 

And  your  raiment,  in  its  glory, 
Shall  shine  as  the  sun  ; 

And  my  peace,  like  a  river, 
Flowing  onward  forever, 


I  will  give  you,  and  you  shall  be 
Bright  stars  iu  my  crown  ; 
Bright  stars  in  my  crown, 
Bright  stars  in  my  crown, 

I  will  give  you,  and  you  shall  bd 
Bright  stars  in  my  crown. 
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Words  by  Rev.  I.  y.  Ta&box. 


THE     GLORIOUS    DAY. 


•  • 


:i 


L.  O.  EuERsoir. 


CHORUS. 
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O'er  the  mountains  see    the    breaking  Of    that  bright  and   better  divy ; 
When  the  weeping    and  the    wailing     Of    the    earth  shall  pass  away. 
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J  Yes,  'tis  true,  the  ancient  story ; 
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Christ  is    coining    in  his  glory,     In  his  bright  Millennial  glory,  Driving  darkness  far  away  ;  Wait,0  earth,  till  thy 
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K.ing  ap-pears!       Shout,  O    earth,   thy  King  draws  near  I 
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2  No  more  tumult  wild  of  battle  ; 

No  more  garments  rolled  in  blood ; 
Peace  and  plenty  flow  forever. 

Like  a  river's  swelling  flood.     Chol*lU. 

3  No  more  offering,  no  more  worship, 

Shall  be  paid  to  stock  and  stone  ; 
See  all  nations  in  their  gladness, 
Lowing  dov.-n  to  God  alone.      Chorut. 

4  Christ  in  triumph  takes  the  kingdom  ; 

Rules  the  v/orld  from  sea  to  sea  ; 
Glorious  monarch !  happy  people ! 
He  shall  set  the  nations  free .    Chortii. 


Words  by  Mks.  S.  B.  Herrick. 


PALM  -  TREE     LAND. 

FOR  MISSIONARY  OCCASIONS. 


I  ^ —  ,     -if-  -a 

1.  A  -  way,     a-  way  where  the  breezes  pl.ay   In  the 

2.  The  chil  -  dren  now  are  t.iusht  to        bow   At    a 


L.  B 


Starkweather. 
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spi  -  cy  palm-tree  land,  Where  the  riv  -ers  stay  in    their 
gild-ed    heathen    f;Lnc;  And    a    muttered  pray 'r  floats  a- 

3.  The  Sab  -  bath  bell,  that  we    love  so  well,  Never  sounds  in  the  palm  tree  land,  And  the   Sunday  school  with  its 

4.  No  homes  to    cheer,  and  no  teachers  dear,  And  no  hand  to    point  on  high.  Where  the  Saviour's  gone  to  i)re  - 
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on  -  ward  way,  As  they  kiss  the  gold  -  en  sand, 
long  the  air,  Till  the  ech  -  o  comes  a  -  gain, 
gold -en  rule,  Nev-er  comes  to  the  children  band, 
pare  a    home,   In     a     land  be  -  yond  the    sky. 


C?lORlTS.   I        I         I 


We'll  haste  to  go,  as  we  old  -  er  grow,  To  the 

We'll  haste  to  go,  as  we  old  -  er  grow,  To  the 

We'll  haste  to  go,  as  we  old  -  er  giow,  To  the 

We'll  haste  to  go,  as  we  old  -  er  grow.  To  the 
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darkened  palm-tree  land.  Till  his  name  shaU  ring, where  the  riv  -  ers    sing,  As  they    glide  o'er  gold -en  sand. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  S.  O.  Herbick 


THE     SEA    SHELL. 


L.  B.  Starkweather. 


* 


X.  There's  a  shell  from  the  heart  of  the    sea, 

2.  There's  a  shell  from  the  heart  of  the    sea, 

3.  May  my  heart  like  the  shell  from  the  sea, 
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Singing,  evermore  singing-TTith  the  sound  of  asweetmel-O" 
Singing,  evermore  singing,  Tho'  in  cottage  or  pal  -  ace  it 
Singing,  evermore    singing.  Blessed    Je  -  sus  be  lift  -  ed    to 


be, 
thee. 
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Sing  -  ing,  ev  -  er  -  more  singing.  There's  a  song  in  its  breath  of  an  o  -  cean  home. Where  the 
Sing  -  ing,  ev  -  er  -  more  singing.  In  the  em  -  er  -  aid  deep,  on  the  rock-bound  shore,  AV  here  the 
Sing -ing,  ev  -  er  -  more  singing,  Tho' the    tempest  or  calm,  in   my    path-way  should  lie,May  I 
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blue  waters  dance  with  their  crested  form,  Singing,  evermore  sing-ing,  Sing-ing,  evermore,  evermore  singing, 
wavesare  a-lcep,  or  the  wild  winds  roar.  Singing, evermore  sing-ing,  Sing-mg,  evermore,  evermore  singing, 
joy-  ful-ly  pass  to  my  home  in  the  sky.  Singing,  evermore  sing-ing,  Sing-ing,     evermore,  evermore     singing. 
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I    WOULD     LOVE    THEE." 
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1.    I        would   love     thee,     God      and        Fa  -   ther!    My     Ke  -  deem  -  er        and      my       King! 
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I      would    love      thee;     for,      with  -  out       thee,     Life       is 


but 


bit  -    ter      thin». 
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2  I  would  love  thee  ;  every  blessing 

Flows  to  me  from  out  thy  throne : 
I  would  love' thee — he  who  loves  thee 
Never  feels  himself  alone. 

3  I  would  love  thee  ;  look  upon  me, 

Ever  guide  me  with  thine  eye : 

I  would  love  thee ;  if  not  nourished 

By  thy  love,  my  soul  would  die. 


4  I  would  love  thee  ;  may  thy  brightness 

Dazzle  my  rejoicing  eyes  ! 
I  would  love  thee ;  may  thy  goodness 
"Watch  from  heaven  o'er  all  I  prize. 

5  1  would  love  thee,  I  have  vowed  it ; 

On  thy  love  my  heart  is  set : 

While  I  love  thee,  I  will  never 

My  Redeemer's  blood  forget 
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"WE    ARE     ON    OUR    JOURNEY    HOME." 


Cb.  Beechea. 


jvizlzdzni- 


1.  We    are 

2.  A\^e    can 

3.  O     glo  - 
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on    our   jour-ney  liomc,'WTiere  Christ  oiir  Lord  is    gone ;  "We  shall  meet  around  His  throne, TVTien  he 
see  that   dis  -  tant  home,  Tho' clouds  rise  dark  between;  Faith  views  the  radiant  dome,  And    a 
ry    shin     -    -   ing    far  From  the  nev- er  set  -  ting    sun;    O        trembling  morning  star !   Our 
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makes  his  p<?o  -  pie     one.    In    the  new, 

lus  -    tre    flash-  es  keen.  From  the  new, 

jour  -  ney's  al  -  most  done,  To    the  new, 
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In    the     new 

From  the     new 

To    the     new 
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Je  -  ru 
Je  -  ru 
Je  -   ru 
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sa  -  -  lem. 
sa  -  -  lem. 
sa    -    -    lem. 
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In  the  new  Je-ru  -  sa   -  lem. 

From  the  new  Je-ru  -  sa   -  lem. 

To  the  new  Je-ru  -  sa   -  lem. 


0  holy,  heavenly  home  I 
O  rest  eternal  there  ! 
"VYIien  shall  the  exiles  come, 
"Wliere  they  cease  from  earthly  care, 
In  the  new  Jerusalem. 


Our  hearts  are  breaking  now, 
Those  mansions  fair  to  see ; 
O  Lord !  thy  heavens  bow, 
And  raise  us  up  to  thee, 
To  the  new  Jerusalem. 


THERE     IS    A    HOLY    CITY." 


serve  their  great  Re-deem  -  er, 

el  -  ders  fall    be  -  fore  Him, 

come  from  trib  -u  -   la  -  tion, 
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And  dwell  with  Him  in  ligat. 
The  an  -  gels  bend  the  knee. 
To      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing   day. 
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And  what  shall  be  my  joiimey, 

How  long  I'll  stay  below, 
Or  what  shall  be  my  trials, 

Are  not  for  me  to  Icnow. 
In  every  day  of  trouble, 

I'll  raise  my  thoughts  on  high; 
I'll  think  of  the  bright  temple, 

And  crowns  above  the  sky, 
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WE'LL     BATTLE     FOR     THE     LORD 

Words  by  Rev.  Minot  J.  Savaqk 
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1.  Who  -  e'er    would    win     tlie       bat  -  tie      Must    nev    •     er 

2.  God's      lit  -    tie        bands  are        mighty,        When  gird    -    ed 


mind  the 
with  his 
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blows  ; 
might ; 


Who- 
And 
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e'er    would  en  -  ter        heaven,      Must    not      turn  back    for      foes ;  But,   tak  -  ing     all      the 

great  -  est  Wrongs  are      helpless       Be  -  fore      the     smallest       Eight.        Then,  tak  -  ing     all      the 
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ar  -  mor,     The       hel  -  met    and    the        sword,  I'll 
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shout    for    Truth  and      Vic  -  fry,  And 
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WE'LL    BATTLE     FOR    THE     LORD,     Concluded. 

CHORUS. 
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bat  -  tie    for       the       Lord. 
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And     bat  •  tie      for     the 
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Lord,      And  bat  -  tie     for      the 
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Lord,         I'll       shout    for      Truth  and         vie    -  fry,     And      bat    -   tie       for      the        Lord. 
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3  Tour  enemies  may  gather 

Like  clouds  in  days  of  storms ; 
But  Truth's  bright  blade,  like  lightning, 

Shall  scatter  their  proud  forms. 
Then,  taking  all  the  armor, 

The  helmet  and  the  sword, 
I'll  shout  for  Truth  and  Vict'ry, 

And  battle  for  the  Lord.     Choru$. 


4  Evils  shall  all  be  conquered, 

And  every  foe  submit ; 
All,  in  that  day  that's  coming. 

Shall  fall  at  Jesus'  feet. 
But  now  take  all  the  armor, 

The  helmet  and  the  sword, 
I'll  shout  for  Truth  and  Vict'ry, 

And  battle  for  the  Lord.     Choru$ 
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YOUNG    AND    HaPPY    WHILE    THOU    ART. 
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1.  Young  and  happy  wliile  thou  art,  Not  a       turrow      on    thy  brow,iVota       sorrow     m  thy  heart,  Seek  the 

2.  Life  will  have  its      evil     yearSjWhen  its  skies  are    o  -  ver -cast.  All  the  present,  throng'd  with  fears,  And  with 
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Lord,  thy  Saviour,   now.  In  its     freshnessbringthe  flower, "WTiilethedew  up -on    it    lies.    In  the  cool  s:id  cloufUesB 
vain '  rcTets,    the  past.  Let  him  tremble,   who  his  heart  IJrings  not  in     an  hour  like  this;  Let  Je  -  ho  -  vah  say,  De- 
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The  Everlasting  Sabbath. 
Soon  will  set  the  Sabbath  sun  ;         2  Shall  we  ever  rise  to  dwell 


Soon  the  sacred  day  be  gone  ; 
But  a  sweeter  rest  remains, 
Where  the  glorious  Saviour  reigns. 
Pleasant  are  the  songs  we  raise  ; 
Full  of  joy  our  notes  of  praise  ; 
But  a  music  sweeter  far 
Breathes  where  angel  spirits  are. 


Where  immortal  praises  nwell  ? 
And  can  children  ever  go 
"Where  eternal  Sabbaths  glow  ? 
Yes  ;  that  rest  our  o\^'n  may  be  ; 
All  the  good  shall  Jesus  see  ; 
For  the  good  a  rest  remains, 
Where  the  glorious  Saviour  reigns 


'WE     SHALL    SEE    A    LIGHT    APPEAR.'' 
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1.  "We  shall  see     a    light    ap  -  pear,  By  and .  bye,  when  He  come,  "We  shall  see   him  full  and  clear.  By  and 
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bye,  when  He  comes.  Hide    on,    Je    -    sus. 


ride     on!       We     are     on       our      jour  -  ney  home. 
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2  "We  shall  hear  a  mighty  shout, 
By  and  bye,  when  He  comes ; 
"We  shall,  like  the  stars,  shine  out, 
By  and  bye,  when  He  comes. 
CHORUS. — Ride  on,  Jesus,  0  ride  on  ! 

We  are  on  our  journey  home. 


3  Then  shall  blaze  earth's  funeral  pyre, 
By  and  bye,  when  He  comes  ; 
We  shall  shout  above  the  fire, 
By  and  bye,  when  He  comes. 
CHORUS. — Ride  on,  Jesus,  0  ride  on ! 

"We  are  on  our  journey  home. 


WHAT'S    THE    NEWS? 
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1.  WTiene'er  we  meet  you  alwayssay,Wliat'stbenews?'\Vhat'sthenews?Pnty  what'stheorderof  the  day,  What's  tha 

2.  The  Lamb  was  slain  on  Cal  -  va-  ry, That's  the  news !  That's  the  news !  To  set    a  world  of  sin  -  ners  free,  That's  the 

3.  Toheav'nabove  theConqu'ror'sgone,That'sthe  news  I  That's  fhe  news !  He's  pass'd  triumphant  to  his  throme.That'sthe 
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news ?  WEat's  the  news ?  O  I  have  got  good  news  to  tell;  My  Saviour  has  done  all  things  well, 
news !  That's  the  news !  '  Twas  there  his  pres -ious  blood  was  shed; 'Twas  there  he  bow'd  his  sa  -  cred  head, 
news!  That's  the  news!       And    on    that  throne  he    will     re  -  main,  Un  -  til     as     judge  he    comes  a-  gain, 


And  triumph'd  o  -  ver  death  and  hell,  That's  the  news !  That's  the  news ! 
But  now  he's  ris -en  from  the  dead.  That's  the  news!  That's  the  news! 
At  -  tend  -  ed  by    a  dazzling  train,  That's  the  news !  That's  the  news ! 
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4  His  work's  reviving  all  around, 
That's  the  news!  That's  the  news  I 
And  many  have  redemption  found — 
That's  the  news!  That's  the  news! 
And  since  their  souls  have  caught  the 
(flame, 
They  shout  Hosanna  to  his  name; 
And  all  around  they  spread  his  fame, 
That's  the  news!  That's  the  news  I 


WHAT'S    THE     NEWS?    Concluded. 

6  The  Lord  liath  pardon'd  all  my  sins,  6  And  Christ  the  Lord  can  save  you  now,  7  And  then,  if  any  one  should  say- 
That's  the  news !  That's  the  news !         That's  the  news .'  That's  the  news !  '     ' 

I  feel  the  witness  now  within —  Your  sinful  hearts  he  can  renew — 

That's  the  news!  That's  the  news!         That's  the  news!  That's  the  news! 

And  since  lie  took  my  sins  away,  This  moment,  if  for  sins  you  grieve, 

^Vnd  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray,  This  moment,  if  you  do  believe, 

I'm  hajiny  now  from  day  to  day —  A  full  acquittal  you'll  receive — 
That's  the  news !  That's  the  news  I       That's  the  news !  That's  the  news ! 
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MISSIONARY    HYMN. 


AVTiat's  the  news  ?  What's  the  aewsf 
O  tell  them  you've  began  to  pray — 
That's  the  news!  That's  the  newsf 
That  you  have  join'd  the  conqu'ring  band. 
And  now  with  joy,  at  God's  command, 
You're  marching  to  the  better  land — 
That's  the  news !  That's  the  news ! 

DE.  LOWELL  MASOK. 


-fz:\- 
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1.  From  Greenland's  I  -  cy  mountains,  From  India's  co  -  ral     strand,    Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains,  Roll  down  their  golden  sand; 

l»-F-r(g-i 1- 


•Sg^g^ 


From  mary  an  ancient     rir  •  er,  From  many  a  palm  -  y        plain,      They  call  us    to   de    -  liv  -  er  Tnelr  land  from  error's   chain. 
-0-     I   0-0-     A-0-0-   -0-  -0-   -^-'        _     -9-  ^    _   m        _-*-«-     J-^-J- 
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2  "What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown, 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone 


3  Can  we  whose  souls  are  lighted 

By  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  light  deny? 
Salvation-  O  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  stoiy, 

And  you,  ye  waters  roU, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole : 
Till  o  er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 


lOO 


IN     HEAVEN     WE     PART     NO     MORE. 
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'■^t=l. 


^•S«i5± 


-^-^•1— ^ 


I.Here  we  siif  -  fer    grief  and  pain ;    Here  we  meet   to    part    a -gain,  In  heav'n  we  part  no      more. 

2.  All    who  love  tlie    Lord  be -low,      When  they  die    to  heav'n  will  go,  And  sing  with  saints  a  •    bove. 

3.  Lit  -  tie    chil  -  dren  will  be  there,    "Who  have  sought  the  Lord  by  pray'r,  From  many  an  Infant    school. 


:=^^— ^: 
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tEt: 


O        that    will       be 


joy  -    fill! 


i^l^ii^ljp 


joy  -  ful !    "WTien  we      meet     to    part       no        more 

-0-      -fi-  -0-      -0-        ^ 
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4  Teachers,  too,  shall  meet  above. 
And  our  parents  whom  we  love, 
Shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

6  O  how  happy  we  shall  be  I 
For  our  Saviour  we  shall  see 
Exalted  on  his  throne. 

6  There  we  all  shall  sing  with  j  yy. 
And  eternity  employ 
In  praising  Christ  the  Loiti. 


■WE  ALL  SHALL  MEET  IN  HEAVEN. 
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1.  Hail,    sweet-est,  dear -est      t-le      that  binds  Our  glow  -  ing 

2.  From   east  -  em  shores,  from  northern  lands,  From  western 


hearts  in 
hill     and 


one;    Hail,    sa  -    cred    hope,  that 
plain,  From  southern    climes,  the 
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tunes  our  minds  To  sLng  what  God  hath    done, 
broth  -  er-bands  May  hope  to    meet    a    -    gain. 
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It       is      the  hope,  the  blissful  hope, '\^^lich  gospel  grace  hath 
It       is      the  hope,  the  blissful  hojie,  Which  love  divine  hath 
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giv'n,  The  hope, when  days  and  years  are  pastjWeall  shall  meet  in  heav'n. 
giv'n,  TheJioi)e,when  life   and  time  are  o  re,'\Ve  all  shall  meet  in  heav'n. 

,   --^-•-s?-»— 1 — '\—\ — v--^^   ^  ^   ■  T^^^^ 


3  No  hope  deferred,  no  parting  sigh. 

That  blessed  meeting  knows; 
There  friendship  beams  from  every  eye, 

And  hope  immortal  grows; 
It  is  the  hope,  the  precious  hope. 

Which  boundless  grace  hath  giv'n. 
The  hope,  when  time  shall  be  no  more, 

We  all  shall  meet  in  heav'n. 
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CHILDREN    OF    JERUSALEM. 
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1.     Children    of     Je  -  ru  -  sa  •  lem    Sang  the  praise  of     Je  -  sus'  name ;  Children,  too,  of     modem   days, 
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2.     We  have    often      heard  and  read  What  the     royai      Psalmist  said:  "Babes' and  sucklings' artless    lays 
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Join  to    sing  the    Saviour's    praise.  Hark!  hark!  hark!    While  infant       voices     sing;        Hark!  hark  I 


3Cp 


^^s^=^^ 
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53:5 


Shall  proclaim  the    Saviour's  praise."  Hark!  hark!  hark!    While  infant       voices     sing;        Hark!  hark! 
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CHILDREN    OF    JERUSALEM,    Concluaed. 
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hark !        "NVliile    in  -  fant    voices        sing  Loud        ho  -  sannas,  Loud        ho  -  sannas, 


ii 


haik !        While    in  -  fant    voices        sing  Loud        ho  -  sannas,  Loud        ho  -  sannas, 


^B3^ 
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Loud    ho    -    sannas         to     our        King. 
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Loud    ho    -    sannas         to     our        King 
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3  "We  are  taught  to  love  the  Lord ; 
"We  are  taught  to  read  his  word ; 
"We  are  taught  the  way  to  heaven ; 
Praise  for  all  to  God  be  given. 

Hark  !  hark !  &c. 

4  Parents,  teachers,  old  and  joong,. 
All  unite  to  swell  the  song ; 
Higher  and  yet  higher  rise, 

Till  hosannas  reach  the  skies. 
Hark !  hark !  &c. 
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CALL     TO    VICTORY. 


L.    O.    GMERBOir. 


Boldly.  ^ ^        
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^- 


3^=^^ 


^m 


:^ 


-e—0- 


1.  Saints,  for  whom  the    Saviour    bled,     In      yotir  Captain's  footsteps  tread  ;  Fol  •  low     Jesus,      and    be      led 

2.  Chris  -  tian   soldier,     on    with  me !    Soon  your  en  -  e  -  mies  must  flee  ;  Your  re  -  ward  be  -  fore  you    see, 
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On    to     vie  -  to    -    ry !       See  your   foe   -  men     take    the    ground 
Sparkling  from  on     high !      Boldly       take     the        glo  -  rious    field ; 


f=P=^ 
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;  "While  the    sig  -  nal     trumpets  sound. 
You  may    fall,  but     must  not  yield  ; 
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Hear  his       accents      pour  a  -  round.   Cheering  mel    -    o    -    dy. 
Y'ou    shall  write  up    -  on    your  shield,   Victorv,   though  you     die ! 

—0—  —0-    -0—    —0—    _        _        — I 1 —    H —       -f*-     —&- 
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3  By  the  ransom  which  he  gave, 
By  his  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
Trust  his  mighty  power  to  save  ; 

Firm  and  faithful  be  ; 
And  when  death's  dark  hour  is  nigb, 
"WTien  the  tear-drop  dims  the  eye, 
You  shall  in  the  parting  sigh. 
Grasp  for  victory 


ONWARD  I     ONWARD  I     TARRY     NOT 


HERE. 

Chester  G.  Allew. 


103 


-ff-  -^   -ff-    '^      '^     -0- 

1.  We    are    trav  -  el  -  crs    here    be  -  low, 

2.  Oh,    tlie  light  of    that  sky     se  -  rene, 

3.  Come,  and  join    us,    a      pil  -  grim  band, 

4.  Go  -  ing  homo  to    the  fields  of    light. 


t- 
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Onward,  joy  -  ful  -  ly    still    we    go;       On  -  ly    pilgrims 
Mor-tal    vis  -  ion    hath  nev  -  cr    seen;  Strains  no  mor-tul 
Go  -  ing  home  to     our    Father's  land;  Crowns  of    joy,  di  • 
Go -ing  home  to     our    mansions  bright;  Oh !  how  Lip- py 


titf  I  V  CHORUS. 
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here    we  roam,    Je  -  sus    will    gath-er     his    children  home, 
ear     can  bear,    Ech  -  o      for  -  ev  -  er    their  mu  -  sic  there, 
vine  -  ly    fair,      Je  -  sus    will    give  to     his    children  there, 
we     shall  be,      Je  -  sus,    oi;r   Sa  -  viour,  we  there  shall  see. 
-9-  -0-  -&- 


Onward !    onward !    tar  -  ry    not  here, 

Onward !     onward !    tar  -  ry    not  here, 

Onward !    onward !    tar  -  ry    not  here, 

Onward !    onward !    tar  -  ry    not  hei-e, 
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Guardian  an  gels  hov  -  er  -  ing  near.  Sweetly  chant  their  beautiful  lay,  Come,  oh  come  to  the  realms  of  day. 
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THE     STARRY     CROWN. 


Words  by  Pa NNY  Crosby.   _^ 
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1.    In        yon  -  der    ra  -  diaut  •wx)riii 


H — 0 0- 
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bove,  WTiere    an  -  gels    sing     and 


all        is    love,  ^V^lera 


^=1 
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ty     o'er      the      sa    -    cred  plains. 
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Is    there  a    crown  laid  up    for    me,     A    heau  -  ti  -  f ul    star  -  ry  c^o^vn  for  me  ?  My    tri  -  als  o'er,  my 
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THE    STARRY    CROWN.    Concluded. 


I07 


2. 
Shall  I  the  pearly  gates  behold, 

And  walk  the  streets  of  purest  gold? 
Or  on  the  river's  bank  repose, 

Whose  stream  like  murmuring  music  flows  ? 

Choku3. 


4. 
If  here  I  bear  the  Christian's  part, 

"With  all  the  strength  of  mind  and  hearty 
My  blessed  Lord  a  pledge  has  given, 

Of  rest  for  me,  sweet  rest  in  heaven. 


3. 

Shall  I  among  the  angel  band, 
A  soul  redeemed  in  glory  stand  ? 

And  swell  with  them  the  choral  lay, 
When  time  itself  shall  pass  away  ? 


Chorus. 


( Choms  for  Ath  verse.) 

There  is  a  crown  laid  up  for  me, 
A  beautiful  starry  crown  for  me ; 

My  trials  o'er,  my  joys  complete. 
Through  grace  I'll  cast  at  Jesus'  feet, 
My  beautiful  starry  crowu. 
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Not  too  Fast. 
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Nr:|vJ^i|Vi|=r: 


Chester  G.  AI/Lkit. 
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\.  A>e    gaoaei- oncj  m  ire  in  our  pleasant  rstreat,  And  cheerfully  smiling,  each  oth-er  we  grept:  The  sunshii.e  of  pleasure  beams 

2.  How  precious  the  lessons  of  wisdom  ar.d  truth,  That  lead  us  to  God  iu   the     days  of  our  youth  !  How  pleasant  to  cing  of  the 

3.  Cre  -  a  -  tor.  Redeemer,  and     Father  d  vine.    For   all   our  enioynients  the    glo  -  ry  be  Thiue ;  Thus  far  Thou  hast  led  us  ai  d 

4.  And  when  we  shall  meet  iii  that  beautiful  land,  With  spirits  madj  i.erfect  in    glo-ry  to  stand,  When  a -ges  unnumbered  shall 


»"»"• 
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bright  on  our    way;    Oh,     hap  -  py        re  -  turn     of     om: 

laud     of  the    blest!    A      home  where  the    wea  -   ry      for 

guard -ed  our    way;    Oh,     crown  with     Thy    blessings     our 

cir   -    cle  a  -   way,    We'll  wel  -  come       e  -   ter  -   ni   -  ty's 

^.  •  .0.       .p.  :?: 


iN-fcitz:}— 
j^z\^zz.^-frw^-zzt- 


\/ 

Glad  -  ly  we  render  our 

GJad  -  ly  we  render  our 

Glad  -  ly  we  render  our 

Glad  -  ly  we  render  our 
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f  es  -  ti  -  val  day ! 
ev  -  er  shall  rest 
fes  -  ti  -  val  day. 
fes  -  ti  -  val  day. 


trib-ute  of  praise; 

tribute  of  jiraise; 

trib-ute  of  praise; 

trib-ute  of  praise; 
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Gladly   in    chorus  our      vo'ces    we  raise;  Pastor  and  t'^achers,  we      joy-ful-ly  say,    .d-il    hail  to  our  Sunday  School  festi-val  day. 
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THE     PASTOR'S     RETURN. 
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L.  O.  Emerson. 


E£a:-a^ 


1.  O,  when  we    give  the      part  -  ing  hand,  How  oft        it      caus-es       pain; 

2.  We  bid  thee  wel  -  come    back,  to    toils  And    ef    -    forts  kind  -  ly      given; 
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Hov^    oft    the  cheerless 
To     lead    our  feet  from 
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thought  will  rise,  "We    may     not  meet       a  -    gain ;         But    God     has    kind  -  ly  spared  our    lives.  And 
paths      of      sin,  And  point    the   way       to      heaven ;      O       there    at      last,     on  tJiose  blest  shores.  May 
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spared  our    pas  -  tor  dear, 
all        this     lit  -  tie  band. 


And  songs   of    grat  -  i  -  tude  shall  rise,Whilewelcomes  meet  him  here. 
'Mid  welcomes  from  the  shin -ing  ones,  Be  found  at  Christ's  right  hand. 
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WHO     ARE     THESE     IN     BRIGHT     ARRAY?  i,.  o.  bmersok, 

CHORTJS.  SOLO.  |  |^  CHORUS. 
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Who  are  these     ia  bright  ar  -  ray?     Who  are  these?    Who     are  these    in    bright    ar  -  ray?  "Who  are 
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these     in  bright  ar  -  ray  ?      Who  are     these     in  bright  ar  -  ray  ?     Who  are     these     in  bright  ar  -  ray  ? 
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These  are  they  who've  wash'd  their  robes  in    the  blood     of     the  Lamb  ;  These  are  they  who've  wash'd  theii 
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WHO    ARE    THESE    IN    BRIGHT    ARRAY?    Continued. 


Ill 
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robes     in    the      blood    of     the        Lamb.  Therefote  are  they  before  the  throne  of  God,  and  serve  him 
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day        and         night,    in        his       temple. 
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They  shall     hun  -  ger       no      more. 
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The  pathof  the    just    is  as  the  shining  light.That  shineth  more  and  more  im- to  the  perfect  day,  Un  -  to  the  perfect  day. 
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CHRIST    BLESSING    CHILDREN. 


L.    O.    EHERBOn. 


SOLO,   ALTO. 
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suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me,  And  forbid  them  not,  andforbidthem  not,  Forof  such  is  the  kingdom  of 
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come  un  -  to     me,  and    for -bid  them  not,  and  for  -  bid     them  not,  For  of   such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 
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"HE     SHALL     FEED     HIS     FLOCK. 


L.  O.  £ME£BOir. 


He  shall  feed  his  flock,      He  shall  feed  his  flock, 
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And  he      shall      gath    -    er. 
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them,      and    car  -  ry  them    in     his    bo  -  som,  And  car  -  ry    them  in     his    bo  -  som. 
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3.  Lord,  keep  via 


past    and    gone, 
gar  -  ments  by, 
safe    this    night. 
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The    eve  -  ning  shades 
Up  -  on       our      beds 
Se  -  cure    from    all 
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to  rest; 
our    fears; 
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So    death  will     soon    dis 

May   an  -  gels    guard  us 
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4  And  should  we  early  rise, 
To  view  th'  unwearied  sun, 
May  we  set  out  to  win  the  prize, 
And  after  glory  run. 

6  Lord,  when  our  days  are  past. 
And  we  from  time  remove; 
Oh  may  we  in  thy  bosom  rest, 
The  bosom  of  thy  love. 


"  Come  at  the  morning  hour."    S.  M. 


1  Come  at  the  morning  hour,  2  At  noon,  beneath  the  Rock 

Come,  let  us  kneel  and  pray.  Of  Ages,  rest  and  pray; 

Prayer  is  the  Christian  pilgrim's  staff,    Sweet  is  the  shelter  from  the  sun. 
To  walk  wth  God  all  day.  In  weary  heat  of  day. 


3  At  evening,  in  thy  home, 
Around  its  altar,  pray; 
And  finding  there  the  house  of  God, 
With  heaven,  then,  close  the  day. 


Sweet  Sabbath.    S.  M. 

1  Sweet  Sabbath  of  the  year; 

\Vliile  evening  lights  decay. 
Thy  parting  steps  methinks  I  hear, 
bteal  from  the  world  away  I 

2  Amid  thy  silent  bowers, 

'Tis  sad,  but  sweet  to  dwell; 
When  falling  leaves  and  drooping  flow'rB, 
Around  me  breathe  farewell! 


Morning  Hymn. 

1  This  morning,  Lord,  attend,  3  O,  let  this  morning  be 

"While  we  are  bowed  in  prayer;  Devoted  to  thy  ways; 

And  from  thy  glorious  throne  descend.    And  consecrate  our  school  to  the^ 
And  ia  our  midst  appear.  And  fill  each  heart  with  p»-aise. 

2  Make  this  thy  dwelling  place,  4  To  child  and  teacher,  Lord, 

While  we  assembled  stay;  Be  thy  best  favors  given: 

Inspire  each  youthful  soul  with  grace.    And  may  we  all,  with  one  accord. 
And  wash  our  sins  away.  Make  siire  our  way  to  heaven. 


CORONATION.     C.  M. 


119 


1.  All  hail,  the  pow'rof  Jesus'  name .'  Let  angels  prostrate  fall:  Bring  forth  the  roy-al 
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di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  him 
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Lord  of 


all.'  Bring  forth  the  royal  di  -  adem,  And  crown  him  Lord   of  all! 
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2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 
A  remnant  weak  and  small, 

Hail  him  who  Raves  you  by  his  grac«. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all  I 

3  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

"  crown  him  Lord  of  all  f 
,  that  ^vith  yonder  sacred  thronf^ 
'  his  feet  may  fall! 


The  Teacher's  Object. 

1  Attracted  by  love's  sacred  force,  2  As  teachers  of  the  young  we  meet; 

Like  planets  to  the  sun.  Our  object  is  the  same; 

Tho'  different  spheres  may  mark  our  course.    To  lead  them  to  the  Saviour's  feet. 
Our  centre  is  but  one.  And  praise  hia  (glorious  name. 


join  the  everlasting  sonr, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all  I 


3  We  meet  to  strengthen  and  unit* 
Our  hearts  in  this  employ: 
O  may  our  work  be  our  deught^ 
A  crown  of  future  joy! 


Teacher's  Success. 

1  How  should  our  souls  delight  to  bless 

The  God  of  truth  and  grace. 
Who  crowns  our  labors  with  success. 
Among  the  rismg  race ! 

2  Their  joyful  tongues  unite  to  praise 

Hia  all-redeeming  love, 
To  hin>  their  sweet  hosannas  raise, 
WMle  they  his  mercies  prove. 


Doxology. 

1  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 

Be  endless  blessings  paid; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head. 

2  Thou  hast  redeemed  us  by  thy  blood. 

And  set  the  prisoners  free; 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  witn  thee. 
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MISSIONARY    CHANT. 


CHAHLES  ZEUNER,  by  pennlssloD. 
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I.  Ye  Cliristian  heroes,  go  proclaim,  Sal  -  vation  in  Im  -  nianuel's   name;  To  distant  climes  the  tidings  beai. 
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Alid  plant  the   rose 
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2  He'll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire. 

With  holy  zeal  your  hearts  inspire ; 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  calm  the  savage  hreast  to  peace. 

3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er. 

Then  shall  we  meet  to  part  no  more : 
Meet  with  the  blood-bought  throng  to  fall, 
And  crown  our  Jesus  Lord  of  aU. 


I  Again  returns  the  Sabbath  day, 
Another  week  has  pass'd  away  ; 
Again  we  meet  to  serve  the  Lord, 
To  sing  his  love,  and  read  his  Word. 


Morning  Hymn. 

2  Before  our  God  let  us  appear 
With  reverence  and  with  holy  fear; 
Let  every  knee  before  him  bend, 
Our  Judge,  our  Saviour,  and  our  Friend. 


3  Let  our  united  voices  rise 
In  songs  of  praises  to  the  skies; 
To  him  who  hears  our  humble  ciy. 
And  sees  us  with  a  Father'*  eye. 


Supplication. 

1  Assembled  in  our  school  once  more, 

O  Lord,  thy  blessings  Ave  implore  ; 
We  meet  to  read,  and  sing,  and  pray, 
Be  with  us  then  through  this  thy  day. 

2  Our  fervent  prayer  to  thee  ascends. 

For  parents,  teachers,  foes  and  friends; 
And  when  we  in  thy  house  appear, 
Help  us  to  worship  in  thy  fear. 

3  "When  we  on  earth  shall  meet  no  more, 

May  we  above  to  glory  soar; 
And  praise  thee  in  more  lofty  strains, 
Where  one  eternal  Sabbath  reigns. 


Teacher's  Hymn, 

1  Here,  gracious  God,  beneath  thy  feet. 
Friends  to  the  young  and  thee  we  meet. 
Joined  by  the  chord  of  mutual  love. 
Bound  to  our  common  Friend  above. 

2  Our  hearts  thy  throne  of  grace  address; 
Smile  on  our  schools,  the  children  bless, 
For  Jesus'  sake,  who  once  on  earth 
Appeared  a  child  of  lowly  birth. 

3  May  wisdom,  zeal,  and  love  inspire 
Our  bosoms  with  their  purest  fire; 
While  faith  on  thine  own  word  relies. 
And  hope  looks  joyful  to  the  skies. 


ROCK  OF  AGES,  CLEFT  FOR  ME. 
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1.  Rock    of     A-ges!  cleft  for    me,   Let  me    hide    myself      in      thte  ;    Let  the     water       and  the  blood, 

2.  Should  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er    flow,  Should  my  zeal   no    languor     know,    This  for    sin   could  not     atone  ; 

3.  While  I    draw  this  fleetingbreath,When  my  eyelids    close  in     death,   "When  I     rise    to  worlds  unkno^^^l, 
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From  thy  side,  a  healing  flood.  Be  of  fear  and  sin  the  cure.  Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure. 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  a  -  lone  :  In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring  ;  Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 
And    be  -  hold  thee  on    thy    throne,  Kock  of     A-  ges!  cleft  for  me,  Let    me  hide  my -self    in      thee. 
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For  the  following  hymns,  repeat  the  first  two  lines  of  the  above  music. 
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The  only  Refuge. 
1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  nearei  waters  roll, 

^Vhile  the  tempest  still  is  high  ; 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

O  receive  my  soul  at  last. 


Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee  : 
Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone  ; 

Still  support  and  comfort  mo  : 
All  ray  tru^t  on  thee  is  stayed  : 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

"With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


Praise  to  God, 
Let  us  sing,  with  one  accord. 
Praise  to  the  Eternal  Lord  ; 
He  is  worthy  whom  we  praise, 
Hearts  and  voices  let  us  raise. 
Dear  to  hiai  is  youthful  prayer  ; 
Humble  hearts  to  him  are  dear  : 
Heart  and  voice,  let  aU  be  given. 
All  will  find  its  way  to  heaven. 
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1.  Gent-ly         Lord,      O    gent-ly     lead     us,     Thro'    this      lone  -  ly    vale      of  tears;      And    O 

O       re    -    fresh      us,    O      re  •  fresh     us,     O         re    -    fresh    us   with      thy       grace. 
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Lord,  in    mer-cy      give     us.    Thy  rich  grace  in      all    our   fears. 
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2  Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  tis, 

From  without  and  from  within, 
Jesus  says  he'll  ne'er  forget  us, 
Eut  will  save  from  every  sin, 
:li  Therefore  praise  him,  ||: 
Praise  the  great  Redeemer's  name. 

3  O  that  I  could  now  adore  him, 

Like  the  heav'nly  host  above. 
Who  forever  bow  before  him, 

And  unceasing  sing  his  love. 

:||  Happy  songsters,  ||: 
TVlien  shall  I  your  chorus  join. 


The  Pilgrim's  Guide  and  Guardian. 


1  Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgi-im  through  this  barren  land; 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand: 

lircad  of  heaven,  liread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 


2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain,  3  ^V^len  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

AVhence  the  healing  waters  flow;  Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside: 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar,  Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current; 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through:  Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side:  _ 

Strong  Deliverer,  Strong  Deliverer,         Songs  of  praises.  Songs  of  praises. 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield.        I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 


Praise  to  the  Saviour. 
1  Lord,  with  grateful  hearts  before  thee,  2  For  thy  bounteous  gifts  we  praise  thee,  3  Wherefore,  Lord  of  earth  and  heav'n, 


We  thy  little  children  meet. 
For  thy  goodness  to  adore  thee, 

And  thy  praises  to  repeat- 
Saviour,  hear  us  1 
Hear  us  from  thy  mercy-seat. 


Life,  and  peace,  and  friends  at  home; 
Yet  a  nobler  song  we'll  raise  thee, 
Since  thou  didst  from  glory  come, 
And  didst  freely 
Suffer  in  the  sinner's  room. 


We  thy  little  flock  would  be; 
Unto  us  thy  grace  be  given, 

Teach  us  how  to  follow  thee. 
And  for  refuge 
To  the  Bock  of  Ages  flee. 


CHANT.    "Come  to  me." 
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1.  "With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around,  )  stor  -  my    sea.    Yet  midst  the  gloom  I  hear  a  ^  whis  -  per. 
Life  seems  a  dark  and  j 


come    to       me. 
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2.  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest,  it )  soul  may   flee.     Oh !  to  the  weary,  faint,  op-  }  bid  -  ding, 

tells  rae  where  my  ^  prest,  How  sweet  the  < 

3.  "When  nature  shudders,  loth  to  i  joy  and    see.      When  a  faint  chill  steals  o'er  /  ut  -   ters, 

part  From  all  I  love,  en-  \  my  heart,  A  sweet  voice  j 

4.  Come,  for  all  else  must  fall  and  )  place  for    thee.    Heav'n-ward  direct  thy  weep-  /  por  -  tion, 

die,  Eearth  is  no  resting  i  ing  eye,  I  am  thy  j 

6.  O,  voice  of  mercy,  voice  of  love,  >  ag  -  o   -    ny.      Support  me,  cheer  me  from  )  whis  -  per, 

In  conflict,  grief  and  S  above,  And  gently  \ 


come   to      me. 
come   to      me. 


come   to      me. 
come   to      me. 


CHANT.    The  Lord's  Prayer. 


CHARLES  BARKER. 
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1.  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  )  be 
hallowed  f 
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thy    name,    Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will )  earth  as  it 
be  done  on  ) 
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is        in    heaven, 


2.  Give  us  this  day  our 


I  I 

dai  -  ly     bread;    And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  )  give  them  \  trespass  a-gainst  ui^ 

as  we  for-  )  who  j 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation, )  liver  us  from  evil.   For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  i  ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er.  A  -  men. 
but  de- 1  the  power  and  the  glory,  for-  J 
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CHANT.     Thoughts  of  Home. 
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1 .  I've  been  thinking  of  home  ;  of  my 

2.  I've  been  thinking  of  home  ;  of  the 

3.  I've  been  thinking  of  home  ;  of  the 
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Where  the  many 
That  flows  through  the 
Dear  friends,  who  have 
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4.  I've  been  thinking  of  home  ;  and  my 

5.  I've  been  thinking  of  home  ;  and  I'm 

6.  I've  been  chinking  of  home,  yea, 


heart      is 
lone  -  ly 
"home,  sweet 


full 
now ; 
home;" 


Of  love  for  the 
My  spirit  doth 
Oh,  there  may  we 
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Of  the  city,  whose  streets  are  paved  with  gold  ;  Of   its 
Of  the  tree  that  stands  by  the  side  of  the  stream,      Whose 
With  whom  we  walked  to  the  death-river  side,      And 
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Wlio  his  precious  life  as  a  ransom  gave,  For  a 

In  the  Better  Land,  where  the  ransomed  sing  Of  the 

With  the  white-robed  throng,  and  forever  raise  To  the 


CHANT,    Concluded. 
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jasper  walls,  so  foir  to  behold,  Wliich  the 
leaves  in  mercy  with  blessings  teem,  The 
sadly  thought,  as  we  watched  the  tide,  Of  the 
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hap  -   py 
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sinful  race,  e'en  our  souls  to  save  From 
love  of  Christ,  their  Redeemer,  King ;  Of 
Holy  One  sweetest  songs  of  praise.  With 


Jus  -  tice'    a  - 
mer  -  cy      so 
glo   -  ry,     and 


veng  -  mg 
costly,  so 
honor,  and 


rod. 
free. 
might. 


CHANT.    "  Calm  on  the  Bosom  of  thy  God.' 
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1.  Calm  ea  the  bosom  of  thy  God,  I 

Young  spirit  |  rest  thee 
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E'en  while  with  us  thy  foot- 
steps trod,  His  |  seal  was 


on  thy    I  brow. 
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2.  Dust,  to  its  narrow  house  be-  |  I  I  They  that  have  seen  thy  look  I  " 

neath!  Soul,  to  its  I  place  on  |  high!  |  in  death,  No  |  more  may  |    fear  to      |  die. 

3.  Lone  are  the  paths,  and  sad  the  I  I  I  But  O,  a  brighter  home  than  I  I  I 

bowers.  Whence  thy  meek  |  smile  ia  {  gone ;  I  ours.  In  |  heaven  is  1  now  thine  I  own. 
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COME     UNTO     ME.*' 
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Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor,  and  \^  give  you    rest;        Take  my  yoke  upon  you  and  learn  of  me,  For  I  am  ) 

meek  and  lowly  of  heart,  And  ye  sliall  find  J 


are  heavy  laden,  i\jid  I  will  \ 
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to      your    souls;     For   my  yoke   is 
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ea  •  sy,    and   my    bur  -    den 
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light,    my 
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yoke     is       ea  -  sy,    and    my   bur  -  den     light.        Come     un  -  to      me.  Come     \m    -   to       me. 


INDEX. 


1S7 


Again  rctnrns  the  Sabbatb  day. . .  120 

A  lamp  brightly  shines 63 

A  lamp  unto  my  feet 77 

All  will  be  well 70 

Assembled  in  our  school  once  more.  1 20 

Attracted  by  love's  sacred  force. . .  119 

Buy  the  truth  and  sell  it  not 55 

Call  to  victory • 104 

Christ  blessing  little  children 1 14 

Children  of  Jerusalem 102 

Children's  prayer 3 

•  Come  at  the  morning  hour 118 

Coming  early 84 

Coronation 119 

Cry  of  the  heathen 46 

Father,  grant  ns  now  thv  blessing.  74 

Father,  let  thy  benediction 35 

Festival  Hymn 52 

Give  me  thine  heart 49 

God  is  love 73 

God  of  our  Salvation,  hear  us 74 

Good  news  for  little  children. .  ...  13 

Going  home 8 

Golden  shore 22 


Gracious  Father,  by  thy  favor 43 

Greenville 122 

Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah  i.  122 

Guide  us,  Saviour 80 

Hark !  what  mean  those  hnly  voices  1  4 
Hark !    the   voice  of  choral   song 

(Tempenince  Hymn.) 41 

Hartland 118 

Heaven  is  ray  home 66 

Here,  gracious  God,  beneath   thy 

feet 120 

He  shall  feed  his  flock. 116 

Home  beyond  the  tide. 32 

How  should  our  souls  delight  to 

bless ; 119 

How  sweet  is  the  Sabbath  of  rest. .  30 

If  ye  love  me 86 

I'm  happy  in  Jesus 14 

I  love  them  that  love  me 113 

In  heaven  we  part  no  more 100 

I  love  the  day 76 

I  love  the  Lord  who  died  for  me. .  67 

I  he  ir  my  Saviour  calling 64 

I  want  to  be  a  Christian 29 

I  was  a  wandering  sheep 21 


I  wouldlovethee ....;....    91 

Jesus  died  for  me 7 

Jesus,  hail  enthroned  in  glory. . . .  5 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 121 

Jesus,  our  pilot 65 

Jesus'  promise 57 

Jesus,  the  children's  King 26 

Jesus,  wc  thy  lambs  would  be. . ...  72 

Let  us  sing  with  one  accord 121 

Lord  a  little  band 5 

Lord  a  little  band  and  lowly 80 

Lord,  he;ir  me  when  I  pray 12 

Lord,   how   delightful   'tis   to   see 

thee 38 

Lord,  with  grateful  hearts  before 

thee 122 

Lord,  with  grateful 42 

Morning  light SO 

Missionary  Chant 120 

Missionary   Hymn,  (From   Green- 
land's)   99 

Nearer  home 59 

Now  is  done  the  time  of  teaching..  35 
Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was 

slain 119 


128 


INDEX, 


O,  my  Father,  what  a  treasure. ...  74 

Only  asleep,  (Funeral  Hymn.). . ..  19 
One  sweet  flower  has  drooped  and  faded, 

(Funeral  Ilyran.) 71 

Onward,  onward,  tarry  not  here...  105 
Onward,  onward,  men  of  heaven,. 

(Missionary  Hymn. ) 5 

Palm-Tree    land,  (For  Missionary 

occasions.  J 89 

Parting  hymn, 62 

Pastor,  thou  art  taken  from  us. . . .  71 

Remember  thy  Creator 30 

Kock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me 121 

Roll  on,  thou  mighty  ocean,  (Mis- 
sionary Hymn.) 9 

Sabbath  morning 51 

Salvation 42 

Saviour,  at  thy  footstool  bending..  50 

Saviour,  teach  me  day  by  day  ....  49 

Shepherd  of  thy  little  flock 49 

Sister,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely, 

(Funeral  Hymn.) 71 

Soon  will  set  the  Sabbath  sun. ...  96 

Strangers  and  pilgrims 78 

Sunday  School  festival 108 

Sweet  Sabbath  of  the  year 118 


The  angels'  call 48 

The  beautiful  path 16 

The  bells  of  heaven  are  ringing. . .  20 

The  Bible,  the  Bible,  &c ..  30 

The  Christmas  Star 60 

The  glorious  day 88 

The  golden  gate 58 

The  gospel  feast 69 

The  holy  Sabbath  day 61 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd 79 

The  new  year 34 

The  Pastor's  return 109 

The  promised  land 10 

The  sea-shell 90 

The  song  of  heaven 44 

The  sta  ry  crown 106 

The  Sunday  school  band 6 

The  beggars 40 

This  morning,  Lord,  attend 118 

Time,  by  moments  steal  away....  49 

'Ti'i  sweet  to  sing  tor  Jesus 54 

There  is  a  holy  city .......  93 

We  are  on  our  journey  home 92 

Wc  all  shall  meet  again 101 

We  come,  O  God,  with  gladness  !.  33 

Wecome.OGod 81 


We  have  girded  on  onr  armor. ...  87 

We  have  met  in  peace 43 

We'll  battle  for  the  Lord 94 

We  shall  see  a  light  appear 97 

We  11  stand  i  he  storm 45 

What's  the  news  / 98 

When  shall  we  meet  again  ? 75 

When  the  morning  bell  is  ringing.  68 
When  we're    standing  on  Zion's 

hill 82 

Who  are  these  in  bright  array  1 . . .  110 

White-robed  chihlren 36 

Will  you  join  our  Sunday  school?  24 

Wondrous  love 18 

Working  for  Jesus 15 

Young  and  happy 62 

Young  and  happy,  while  thou  art.  96 

Youthful  pilgrims 56 


O  bunts. 

Calm  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God. . .  125 

Come  unto  me 12fi 

Come  to  me 123 

The  Lord's  prayer 123 

Thoughts  of  home \34 


Valuable  IVIusic  booKs  Dublished  bv  Oliver  Ditson  &,  Co.,  277  Washington  St.,  Bosiun. 

C.  H.  DITSON  &  CO.,  NEW  TOBK. 

SENT,   FOSXA.GS-E!    PAID,   ON    RECEIPT    OW    ITtlCE. 


Easj  Cantatas.    Sacred  and  Secular. 

BEZSHAZZAR'S  FEAST;    or,   TBE  FALL,    OF  JiAJBT- 

LON.    A  Dramatic  Cantata.    Bv  Geo.  F.  Koot.    50  cents. 
BURNING  SHIP.    For  Mixed  Voices.    By  B.F.Baker.    Boards, 

85  cents. 
DANIEL;  or,  THE  CAFTITITT  AND  RESTOTtATION. 

A  Sacred  Cantata.    By  Geo.  F.  Boot  and  Wm.  B.  Bkadbirt.    50  cents. 
ESTHER;  or,  THE  REAUTIFXTL  QUEKN.     A  Cantata  for 

Musical  Conventions  and  Societies.    By  Wm.  B.  Bkadbury.    50  cents. 
J^TTVENILE  ORATORIOS.    By  J.  C.  Johnson.    75  cents. 
XHE    BOOK    OF    CANTATAS.    Containing  the,tlnree  popular 

Cantatas,  "Daniel,"  "Esther,"  and  "The  I'ilirim  Faiiiers."    $1.50. 
THE  HAYMAKERS.    By  Geo.  F.  Root.    $1.00. 
THE  PALACE  OF  INDUSTRY.    A  Juvenile  Oratorio.    By  J, 

C.  JoHKSOK.    75  cents. 
THE  PICNIC.    A  New  Cantata.    By  J.  R.  Thomas.    $1.00. 

THE   PILGRIM  FATHERS.     A  Cantata.    By  Geo.  F.  Root. 

50  cents. 
SPRING  HOLIDAY.    By  C.  C.  Converse.    75  cents. 

WINTER  EVENING'S  ENTERTAINMENT.    Paper,  $1.00; 

cloth,  $1.25. 
THE  STORM-KING.    By  B.  F.  Baker.    38  eents, 
THE  TWIN  SISTERS.    An  Operetta  for  Soprano  and  Alto.    By 

H.  S.  SAitONl.    50  cents. 

?or  High  Schools,  Seminaries,  and  Advanced  Classes. 

A.CADEMY  VOCALIST.    By  Geo.  F.  Root  and  Dr.  L.  Mason. 

$1.00. 
AMERICAN    MUSICAL    CLASS-BOOK.     By  T.  BissEix. 

75  cents. 
CECILIA  {THE).    By  Lasar and  Root.    $1.00. 
MUSICAL  ALBUM.    ByG.F.  Root.    $1.00. 
SINGER'S  MANUAL.    Containing  Elementary  Instruction,  and  a 

choice  collection  of  Secular  and  Sacred  ilusic.    By  W.  Williams.    $1.00. 
MUSICAL  MIRROR.     Elementary   Instructions  and  a  collection 

of  Music  adapted  to  Sacred  and  Secular  Words.     By  S.  B.  f'Hipps.   75  cts. 
PART   SONGS,    For  Three  and  Four  Female  Voices.      Selected 

mostly  from  a  collection  by  S.  Mulleb,  and  translated  by  Fankt  Malonb 

Bayuono.    76  cents. 


HIGH-SCHOOL  CHORALTST.  A  Selection  of  Chonifles  and 
Fonr-Part  Songs  from  the  Worksof  the  Great  Masters.    $1.00. 

OPERA  'in  ALBUM  {THE.)  A  Collection  of  Music,  In  Partly 
for  Ladies'  Voices.    $1.25. 

PANSEIiON'S  ABC  OF  MUSIC.  (Abridged.)  Progresslv* 
Lessons!  in  the  Rudimi  nts  of  Music.  Of  peculiar  value  in  conducting  pri- 
mary instructions  in  Vocal  Mu.sic.    Price,  in  boards,  $1.00. 

THE  GHEE  IING.  A  New  Colleetion  of  Glees,  Quartets,  and 
Choruses.    By  L    O.  Emerson.    $1.38. 

THt:  TRIO.  A  Collection  of  Three-Part  Songs  for  Female  Voi«e». 
Designe^-i  expressly  for  Kemalo  Siininaries.  High  Schools,  Colleges,  ate. 
Compiled  by  D.  N.  Hood.     Cloth,  75cen'S. 

THE  GRAMMAR-SCHOOL  CliORUS.  Containing  Wilhem'a 
Celebrated  Method  t)f  Teaching  Vocal  Music.  Also  Selections  for  Dtvo. 
tional  Exercises,  Exhibitions,  and  all  other  occasions.  Adaoted  for  one, 
two,  or  three  Voices.  By  J.  B.  Sharland.  This  Book  is  used  in  all  tb« 
Upper  Classes  of  the  Boston  Schools.    Price,  $1.09. 

YOUNG  LADIES'  VOCAL  ALBUM.  A  Collection  of  Cho- 
ruses, Trios,  and  Duefs.  Selected  by  Charles  D.  G.  Adam,  Teacher  o^ 
Music  at  the  Buffalo  Female  Academy.  Including  a  Course  of  Vocal 
Exercises  and  Solfeggios  by  Kossiui.    $1.25. 

DR.   LOWELL  MASON'S   MUSIC  CHARTS. 

First  Series,  30  Charts,  Net  I'rice,  $8.00. 
Second  SERIES, 30  Charts,       "  $S.00. 

These  Chiirts,  30  x  42  inches,  are  printed  en  the  strongest  paper  ever  made. 
They  contain  a  full  course  of  elementary  exercises  and  instructlens,  which 
mav  be  distinetly  seen  from  all  parts  of  a  lar^e  hall,  and  will  save  every 
teacher  of  music  much  laborupon  the  blackboard.  Furnisked  wiihapoiuter; 
put  up  for  carrying  witli  convenience,  and  always  ready  fur  use. 

jCare  should  be  taken  to  order  Dr.  Lowell  Mason's  Misie  Charts,  as 
there  is  another  series  n-mted  from  much  smaller  type.  The  prices  given  are 
the  not  prices  to  teachers.    They  cannot  be  sent  by  mail. 

No  schoolroom  or  music-teacher  can  afforii  to  do  without  these  Cha-rts. 
THE  SONG  GABDEN.  By  Dr.  Lowell  Mason.  A  series  of  music  books 
adapted  to  schools  of  all  grades,  as  well  as  to  families.  Each  book  is  com- 
plete in  itself,  and  may  be  used  without  reference  to  the  others.  It  is  be- 
lieved that  the  three  taken  together  furnish  the  most  systematic.  Intelli- 
gible, and  thorough  course  of  vocal  music  tliat  has  yet  appeared  for  schools. 
THE  SONG  GARDEN.    Firsl  Book.    For  beginners,  with  a  variety  of  easy 

and  pleasing  "ongs.  50  cents. 
THE  SONG  GARDEN.  Second  Book.  In  addition  to  a  praetical  course  of 
Instruction,  it  contains  a  choice  collection  ot  school  music.  (Annual  sale^ 
25,000.)  80  cents. 
THE  SONG  GARDEN.  JTiird  Book.  Besides  a  Treatise  on  Vocal  Cultiir*^ 
with  Illustrations,  Exercises,  SolfepKl.  <fec.,  It  contains  New  Mua14 
adapted  to  High  Schools,  Yeung  Ladies^  Seminaries,  &c.    $1.00. 


Valuable  Organ-Music  published  by  Oliver  Ditson  &  Co.,  277  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

C.  H.  DITSON  &  CO.,  NEW  YORK 

SKNT,   I>OSXA.G!-K    :PAJlD,    ON"  HEICKIPT    OF    PRICE. 


Rink's  Orgran  Schooi. 
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Organist's  Portfolio. 

A  series  fif  Voiuntarits,  selected  from  the  worts  •f  Ancient  and  Modern 

Composers.      By  E.  F.  Rimbaalt.     In  two  volumes.     In  boards,  $3.00; 

cloth,  S3.50. 
Fifty  Pieces  for  the  Organ. 
Comiirlsing  Offcrtoiros,  Elr  vaiions.  Communions,  Entrees  de  Processions, 

Versels.    Preludes,  Sorties,  not  difficult,  and   carefully  fingered.    By  E. 

Baptiste.    Complete,  boards,  $3.00;  cloth,  $3.50. 
^eaaties  for  the  Organ. 
A  Collection  of  Pieces  adapted  as  Introductory,  Middle,  and  Concluding 

VolUDtaries.    In  Vfo  NumbeR).  each  60  cents. 


$1.00 


]   Practical  Organist. 

A  Colle^'ion  of  Voluntaries  by  the  best  Composers. 
Hiles's  Short  Voluntaries. 

Nine  Numbers.    Eacli  60  cents. 
Kink's  Preludes  and  Interludes. 

For  Organ,  Harmonium,  and  Mtlodeon.    75  centa. 

Cabinet  Organ,  Melodeon,  and  Harmonium. 

Clarke's  New  Method  for  Reed  Organs. 

The  only  standard  and  general  method  for  all  Cabinet  Organs  and  Mel«» 
deons  published  In  the  countrv.  Used  by  the  best  teacher.i  cverywhcra. 
Containing  the  larg  st  number  of  beautiful  Recreations,  Toiuntarles,  Ex« 
ercises,  <tc.,  ever  issutd  in  one  volume.    By  W.  H.  Clarke.    Price,  $2.S<>- 

Clarke's  New  Reed  Organ  Companion. 

A  Companion  to  the  "  N-w  Jileihod,"  with  entirely  different  contents. 
Adapted  to  the  wants  of  all  classes.  An  easy  ad  attractive  svsteni  of 
instruction,  rontaining  the  popular  Marches, Waltzes,  Polkas,  and  Operat- 
ic Gems  of  the  day;  easy  anil  melodious  Voluntaries;  also  a  larjie  num- 
ber of  Favorite  Songs,  Ballads.  Duets,  Ac,  wiih  accompaniments  f»r  tlie 
Cabinet  Organ  or  Melodeon.  Price,  $2.00. 
Carhart's  Melodeon   Instructor. 

An  easy  method,  with  favorite  Songs  a::d  Pieces.    $1.S0. 
Melodeon  Trithoiit  a  Master. 

By  E.  L.  White      75  cents. 

Recreations  for  the  Cabinet  Organ,  Harmoninm  or  Melodeon. 

A  series  of  seli-ct'ons  and  arrange  nent-'  from  the  most  popular  themes  of 
the  celebrated  European  Masters,  especially  adapted  to  the  instrument. 
In  one  volume,  cloth,  extra.    $2.00. 

Ro»t's  School  for  the  Cabinet  Organ. 

A  work  of  established  popularity.  Annual  sale  12,000.  By  Georgk  F. 
Boot.  Containing  Progressive  Lessons,  Studies,  and  Scales;  Songs, 
Duets,  Trios,  and  Quartets;  Voluntaries,  Interludes,  and  Recreative 
Pieces,- for  the  parlor  and  clioir,  — carefully  prepared  with  reference  to 
the  advancement  of  learners.    S2.58. 

Winner's  New  School  for  the  Melodeon. 

Designed  to  enable  any  one  to  obtain  a  knowledge  of  playing  without  a 
teacher;  witk  a  collection  of  the  Choicest  Melodies  of  the  day.    ^a  cents. 
Winner's  New  School  for  the  Cabinet  Organ. 
Containing  a  Complete  Course  of  Instruction,  designed  to  impart  a  knowl- 
edge of  the  art  of  playing  without  the  aid  of  a  teacher;  together  with  s 
large  Collection  of   the  Popular  Melodies  of  the  day,  foi  practice  aji4 
recreation.    75  cests. 
Znndel's  Melodeon  Instructor. 
By  John  Zukdel.    $2.^0. 


ATEST  AND  BEST  INSTRUCTION    BOOK 


FOR 


««An  A  AXVJCJJJ 


*  NEW  METHOD,  DISTINCT  FROM,  AND   EVERY  WAY  SUPERIOR  TO  ANY  PREVIOUS 
WORK  BY  THE  SAME  AUTHOR. 


WILLIAM 


CLARKE. 


Onttaininff  the  most  Simple,  TTiorouffh   and  Progressive  Exercises,  Recreations,  Beautiful  Selections  €mm 
Voluntaries  ever  published  for   Cabinet   Organs  and  Melodeons. 

Rapidly  superseding  all  other  Methods  of  Instruction. 

**  Beginning  with  first  principles,  it  gradually  carries  forward  the  learner  by  lessons  simple  ani  yet  progres- 
sive in  character,  until  the  knowledge  gained  is  sufficient  to  overcome,  with  the  ordinary  practice  required, 
every  difficulty  that  may  be  presented.  The  author  is  a  gentleman  of  rare  musical  attainments,  and  has  intro* 
duced  to  the  public  in  this  work  a  large  amount  of  valuable  aid  and  assistance,  such  as  cannot,  if  rightly  usedi 
fiul  ©f  making  not  only  a  good  performer,  but  an  expert  player." — Boston  Journal. 

Prioe,  in  Boards.  $2.50.   Bent  Post-paid  on  receipt  of  Frio*. 

PUDUIiSIUSZ)    BY    OLIVER    13IXSON    ^fc    COMiPANY, 

No.    277    WASHIXaTODT    BTBEET,    BOSTOIir. 
Ne^v    York:    OH^RLES    H.    I>ITSON    ^    OO. 
CHICAGO:    1-YON   &    HEALY. 


POPULJUl  JUVENILE  MUSIC  BOOKS  FOR  SCHOOLS,  SEMINARIES,  ANO  THE  HOME. 

Published  br  OLITEK  DITSOX  it  CO.,  Boston :    C.  H.  DITSOX  b  CO.,  Kew  York. 

SENT    POSTPAID    ON    RECEIPT    OF    PRICE. 

THE  OOIjDEN  BOBHT.  The  latest  »nd  most  popular  jure- 
nile  t>ook.  By  W.  3.  PEKKIN  S,  author  of  the  "  Nightiugale/'  "  Sabbath 
Seheul  Trumpet,"  &c.  Containing  Elementary  Iiuitructions,  Attractive 
Kxercises,  and  several  hundred  Popular  Songs.  This  new  book  will  be 
found  SuPKKlOK  TO  ALL.  SiMlLAK  WORKS,  in  many  points  essential  to 
a  popular  instruction  book  in  Vocal  Music  and  Collection  of  Melodies 
for  the  Youui;.  Many  editions  have  already  been  ordered,  and  thr 
demand  increases.  Many  of  the  Songs  have  been  written  expressly 
for  the  work;  and  none  of  the  son°;s  are  old  vid  time-worn,  —  sun;; 
through  a  dozen  books,  but  New  and  Spakklikq,  Adapted 
TO  ALL  Occasions,  akd  Alivx  with  tbx  Spiuit  or  tbk  Tjaies. 
Price  50  cents. 


THE  GOLDEN  "WIEIBATH.  By  L.  O.  EMERSON,  author 
of  "Harp  of  J  udah," ''Jubilate,"  <!t:e.  A  .;hoica  collection  of  favorite 
Melodies,  in  addition  to  a  complete  course  of  Elementary  Instructions, 
with  numerous  attractive  vocal  exercises,  several  combining;  the  phys- 
ical with  the  meutaL  The  music  comprises  over  200  of  the  very  li«st 
and  most  popular  songs.  Two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  copies  of 
this  book  have  been  printed  and  sold.    Price,  50  cents.        c 

MERB7  CHIUES.  A  Juvenile  Music  Book,  conUining  Ele- 
mentary Instructions,  Attractive  Exercises,  and  several  hundred  Pop- 
ular Songs.  By  L.  O.  EMERSON,  author  of  "  The  Golden  Wreath," 
"  Harp  of  Judab."  This  new  book  is  equally  as  good  as  the  "  Golden 
Wreath,"  and  in  many  respects  superior.  The  lustnictious  are  excellent, 
the  Exercises  easy  and  pleasant,  and  the  songs  such  as  have  appeared 
and  become  popular  favorites  since  the  publication  of  the  former  work, 
together  with  many  new  pieces.  It  ia  meeting  with  a  demand  unequalled 
by  that  for  any  similar  publication.     Price  50  cents. 

THE  NIQHTIITOAIjE.  A  Choice  Collection  of  Songs,  Chants 
and  Hymns  for  Juvenile  Cliisses,  Public  Schools,  Seminaries,  and  Hume 
Recreation.  By  W.  O.  &  H.  S.  PERKINS.  This  work, similar  in  style 
to  that  of  the  *'  Golden  Wreath,"  has  rapidly  attained  a  wide  popularity. 
It  contain',  in  addition  to  attractive  lessons  and  exercises,  over  200 
songs.    Price  50  cents. 

EXERCISE  SONG  BOOK:  Containing  Songs  and  Rounds, 
with  Physical  Exercises.  By  ASA  FITZ.  The  Exercises  in  this  book 
are  intended  mostly  for  the  amusement  of  children,  in  order  to  relieve 
their  minds  of  a  tedious  routine  of  school-room  duties;  and,  when  well 
performed,  will  be  found  excellent  fur  the  development  of  their  physical 
powers.      Price  25  cents. 

THE  MAY  FESTIVAIi.    By  J.  C.  JOEQfSOK.    AJurenUe 
Oratorio  for  Flower   Time.     Priuei  20  cents. 


PliOVSTER  PBSTrVAIi  ON  THE  BANKS  OP  THE 
BHINE.  A  Cantata  for  Floral  and  other  Concerts,  together  with 
conversations  on  the  Elements  of  Music.  By  J.  C.  JOHNSON. 
Price  45  cts. 

HOHliANN'S  PBACTICAI.  COURSE:  For  rarioua 
grades  of  tuition.  By  CHRISTIAN  HEINKICH  HOHMANN.  In 
four  parts.  No.  1,  38  cents;  No.  2,  25  cents;  Nos.  3  and  4,  45  cents. 
This  series  of  books  are  the  standard  ones  for  MuMcal  Instruction  in 
the  schools  of  Boston,  Cincinnati,  and  other  cities. 

PANSERON'S  A.  B.  O.  OP  MUSIC  (Abridged).  Pro- 
gressive Lessons  in  the  Rudiments  of  Music.  Of  peculiar  value  in 
conducting  primary  instructions  iu  vocal  music.    Price,  $1.00. 

SABBATH-SCHOOL    MUSIC. 

(IfliAD  TIDINQS.  By  L.  O.  EMERSON  and  L.  B.  STARK- 
WEATHER. Bright  and  Spirited  Slusic.  Not  re-arrangements  of  old 
and  worn-out  Melodies.  New  >Vords  and  Fresh  Music.  The  great 
reputation  attained  by  all  of  Mr.  Emerson's  former  works,  the  "  Goldea 
Harp,"  "  Golden  Wreath,"  "  Harp  of  Judah,"  &c.,  is  a  sufficient  guar- 
anty of  the  merit  and  success  of  "  Glad  Tidings."  Price  in  boards,  35 
cents ;  Paper,  30  cents. 

THE  MOBNINO  STABS.  A  Collection  of  Religious  Songs 
for  Sabbath  Schools  and  Home  Circles.  Adapted  especially  for  Uki- 
VERSALl.sT  AND  UNITARIAN  DENOMINATIONS.  Arranged  from  the 
Folk  Songs  of  Germany, — a  rich  mine  of  sweet  and  simple  D'elodies 
hitherto  but  little  worked.  Care  has  been  taken  in  the  select  on  and 
adaptation  uf  the  words,  that  they  might  faithfully  reflect  the  srjntiment 
of  the  music.  Great  pains  has  been  taken  to  put  the  music  ima  proper 
keys  for  children's  tise.    Price  iu  Boards,  35  cts. ;  Paper,  30  cts. 

THE  GOLDEN  HARP.   By  L.  0.  EMERSON.  Price,  Boards, 

35  cents;  Paper,  30  cents. 

OUR  SAVIOUR.  A  Sacred  Oratorio,  designed  for  the  use  of 
Juvenile  Singing  Classes  and  Schools.  By  W.  WILLIAMS.  Price, 
45  cents. 

THE  ONE  KEY  SINGER.  A  CoHection  of  Juvenile  and 
Sabbath-School  Songs.  By  J.  B.  PACKARD.  The  contents  of  this 
book  are  so  arranged  that  the  vocal  part  of  every  piece  is  in  the  key 
of  C,  while  an  instrumental  part  is  appended,  which  is  in  the  key  in 
which  the  tunc  is  intended  to  be  sung,  thus  making  it  necessary  £ar  the 
cUUdreu  to  read  music  uuiy  in  the  key  of  C.    Price,  25  ceuta. 


•P='''g=^tg^=^t'=^»==^i^^ 


